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TO OUR FRIENDS. 

Correspondents, Subscribers, or other friends, who desire our services, at a moderate 
ommission, for the purchase of all descriptions of Improved Stock, and articles to be ob- 
ained at prime cost, of breeders, dealers, manufacturers, and others, in this city and 
vicinity—comprising— 

Thorough-bred Stock, 

Carriage and Saddle Horses, 
Cattle, Sheep, etc., 

Setters, Pointers, and other Dogs, 


Oarriages and Harness, 
Agricultural Implements, 

Fruit Trees, Flowers, and Seeds, 
Sail and Row Boats, 


Fighting Cocks Machinery, 

Race Saddles ockey Suits, etc., Books, Engravings, etc., 

Guns, Rifles, Pistols, Music and Musical Instruments, 
Fishing Tackle, Etc., etc., etc., 


May rely upon @ mpt attention to their orders. Particular attention will be paid to 
shipping stook, etc. Where a choice of transit, by land or water, is entertained by a pur- 
shaser, he will please state it. All letters to be addressed to 

. JONES, THORPE & HAYS, ‘‘Spirit of the Times”’ Office, 233 Broadway. 





Eo Correspondents. 

S. M.—We should have written you, but you will see that our business arrangements 
have been concluded. The same remarks will apply to several other gentlemen. 
@.G. T.—Your queries will be answered by mail to day. 5 

J. H. W.—Address Bens. Ocie Tayior, Esq., Washington City, D. C. 

J. W.—We will do all we can to aid you, rely upon it. 

B. H. B.--B having withdrawn from the race, C takes second place or track. If A can 
go fast enough, however, he may atany time take the track from B, provided he can do 
so without interfering with him. ; f 

H. O. T.—Yours of the 12th will be replied to to-day. The Triumverate send greetings. 

M., Circleville.—A laminated steel barrel is unmeasurably superior to the stub and 
twist, in the opinion of the best judges. Will write, and send the materials to-day. 

aa We have just received letters from H. F. R., “Caliph,” ‘ Virginiensis,”’ C. &V., 
A.S. P., M., of London, ‘‘Jeems Pipes of Pipesville,’’ etc., all of which shall reccive im- 
mediate attention. 





THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES | 


FOR THE WEEK ENDING SATURDAY MORNING, FEBRUARY 19, 1859. 





PERSONAL REMINISCENCES OF TOM TAYLOR, 
AUTHOR OF OUR “AMERICAN COT™"¥..”’ 

On a succeeding page will be found a highly interesting letter from 
‘‘Cart Benson,’’ giving his personal reminiscences of Tom Taylor, justly 
denominated by him ‘‘A Lion of the Day.’’ We have all been desirous 
of knowing something of Tom’s early history, and at last we have it, 
presenting a rollicking mixture of fun, frolic, hard study, genius, devil- 
may-care adventure, practical jokes, and sterling good sense, all mingling 
higgledy-piggledy as they were never before combined in the getting up of 
a single individual. A livelier sketch, or a more opportune one, seldom 
graces the columns of any other paper than the venerable ‘‘Spirit.’’ 





We have also something unusually excellent relative to the ‘‘bars of 
the backwoods,’’ from the versatile pen of ‘‘Monresano.”’ 

We consider these two contributions to be a positive sanitory visitation, 
well calculated to purge the conscience of ‘‘fitful dreams’’ and the body 
of ‘‘corruptive humors.’’ 

The admirable report of the late meeting of the South Carolina Jockey 
Club, written for the Charleston ‘‘Courier’’ by our old and valued friend 
Dr. InvinG, will well repay an attentive perusal. 

‘‘A TurrMan’s’’ communication, although relating particularly to ‘‘As- 
cension,’’ ‘‘Icilius,’’ and ‘‘Natchez,’’ will of course be read by every 
Turfman. It is written in the author’s usually energetic style, and al- 
though somewhat severe, will be received in all kindness. 

The remaining pages of the ‘‘Spirit’’ will be found exceedingly rich in 
correspondence and selected matter. 


BROOKLYN ACADEMY OF MUSIC, 

On Monday evening, Feb. 14th, a large and practical meeting assem 
bled at the Athenzum, composed of gentlemen favorable to the erection 
offa building adapted to musical, literary, and ecientific purposes. Inde- 
pendent of the fact that the subscriptions were liberal, and that enough 
was exhibited to show that the object would be accomplished, there were 
other incidents worthy of our especial notice ; we refer more particularly 
to the circumstance that the meeting was ably presided over by A. A. 
Low, Esq., one of our most prominent business men, assisted by an array 
of names as vice-presidents—including merchants, lawyers, and judges— 
all deeply interested in the erection of a building for recreation, agreeing, 
that proper amusements were as necessary to secure a healthy moral tone 
in the community as are the graver labors of thelecture-room and pulpit. 
Among the speakers were the Rev.{Dr. Kennedy, the Rev. Dr. Stoors, and 
Mr. Milburn, the blind preacher ; it is quite refreshing to find such men 
interesting themselves in an enterprise so creditable to the people of 
Brooklyn, and so imperatively demanded by her rapidly increasing popu- 
lation. 








THE WHITE OWL. 

We are sorry to see that this valuable bird to the farmer is slaughtered 
80 ruthlessly by the very persons who should encourage its presence, as 
one of the most useful of all the feathered tribe about the farm. The 
white owl lives on taice, or other vermin, and in asingle night will eften 
destroy @ whole colony of rapacious invaders of the oat-box and corn- 
ctib. The body of the white owl is perfectly worthless for food, and it is 
so tame and stupid that it requires no skill to shoot it, so that not a sin- 
gle reason exists why it should be destroyed, and a hundred can be found 
why it should be permitted to live. We always feel indignant when we 
see their bodies hanging up in markets and huckster shops. We think we 
counted no less than four reccntly on one of the stands in Fulton Market, 
and two more the same day at the headquarters of a swill milk establish- 
ment. A man that will shoot a white owl deserves to be literally hooted 
out of all decent society. Find out the names of the transgressors, and 
pass them around. 





A KISS—A SMILE—A SIGH. 
BY W. C. BENNETT. 
‘‘A kiss—a smile—a sigh— 
The sweetest that love can give, 
For what but these care I ! 
For these alone I live ; 
’Tis these that speed my hours 
Till days like moments fiy; 
O, Love, be always ours, 
A kiss—a smile—a sigh ! 


A kiss—a smile—a sigh--- 

And why should we ask the last? 
Ah ! sweet, if Sorrow fly, - 

B> sure Love too has past; 
’Tis Sorrow’s presence gives 

The proof that Love is nigh ; 
Ask you en what he lives ; 

A kiss—a smile—a sigh.”’ 





A Prive Story.—While sitting in the ‘‘Spirit’’ sanctum the other day, 
a young man entered eur presence, and after a rather formal bow, desired 
to know if we were editor. Replying in the affirmative, he took a vacant 
seat by our sid*, and asked us if we were in want of a person to ‘“‘enliven 
our columns.’’ The proposition attracted our attention to his geveral ap 
pearance, which, on examination, we found to be literally, the ‘‘shabby 
genteel,’’ while his face was of the true ‘‘woe-begone”’ stamp. Ina very 
dignified and official way we stated, that the art of ‘‘enlivening’’ the 
pages of a periodical was one of the most difficult things in the world, and 
that it required great natural ability, as well as vast experience. The 
gentleman, not at all dlscomtited by our grave information, to our further 
surprise went on to say, that he t ought he was eminently possessed of 
a natural turn for humor, his phrenological development being marked 
“A No. 1’’ on ‘‘the chart ;’’ and as satisfy us that he had a large ex- 
perience, he would say ‘‘that for a long time past he had been the comic 
editor of the N. Y. ‘‘Commercial Advertiser.’’ 





RoswELt G. Benepicr, Esg., who recently died at the Astor House, in 
this city, was one of the noblest specimens of a real man that we reckoned 
among our acquaintances. He was probably known to more engineers, 
horsemen, sportsmen, gentlemen farmers, and bon vivants, than any other 
person on the ‘‘northern line.’’ The New York Correspondent fo the 
‘*Philadelphia Press,’’ speaking of him, says—‘'He was chief engineer of 
the Great Western Railway, of Canada, and supervised that work from its 
preliminary survey to its completion. He was, also, for many years, em- 
ployed on various important roads in different sections of the country, 
and was widely known in his profession, for soundness of judgment and 
rapidity of execution. He possessed agother quality which endeared him 
—lI say it without exaggeration—to thousands, and that was his prover- 
bial liberality and boundless hospitality. His spacious cottage and farm, 
a wile from the Suspension Bridge, at Niagara Falls, was, during three 
hundred and sixty-five days in the year, ‘‘open house’’ to every good fel- 
low who chose to call. Associated with him, in friendship and partner- 
ship, were two other gloriovs young bachelors, Spaulding and Pierson, 
and the three were equally animated by the same generous habits and 
impulses. Possessing an ample fortune in common, they were the Cheery- 
ble brothers of American engineers, and I venture to say that no ‘railroad 
man’ in America will read this brief tribute to poor Benedict, without a 
kindly thought of him, and deep sympathy for his surviving partners.’’ 
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Mud in the City.—We had occasion, on Wednesday last, to cross the city % 


Hall Park, and in the perilous trip we got more mud on our boots than 
we did last summer in a long perambulation through ‘John Brown's 
Tract.’’ About the same time we were in the Park mud, Broadway was 
lively with bd@rayggled skirts and high-topped boots. One short gentle- 
man had buried himself so completely in a pair of ‘‘Hessians,’’ that his 
body was entirely lost in ,his boot-legs ; Balmorals had a decidedly up- 
ward tendency, and pretty ancles were moving about like fireworks. The 
effect was quite overpowering on some sensitive individuals, and it is sup- 
posed that bridal parties will now come in acrgwd. So much for mud. 


Baron Bramwell has expressed an opinion that it is not essentially ne- 
pean that the glove should be taken off on taking the oath in a court 
of justice. 





GAME STEAKS AND CANE BRAKES. 


Written for the New York “Spirit of the Times’’ by ‘‘Momrmsano.’? 


Twilight had deepened into the dark shades of night ere we, with 
every limb overburdened with bear-meat and fatigue, came into camp. 

Our camp was situated upon a cane-brake covered mound in the midst 
of a seemingly interminable cane-brake ; in fact, cane-break is the rule 
here, anda ten acre spot in these nature’s wilds accidentally clear of it 
is the exception. 

All hands were in before us, and when a weary long ways off, the 
North wind brought us upon its cold breath the sound of the venison 
that greeted us frizzling in piles upon a tremendous bed of coals that the 
boys had manufactured by the concomitant aids of fire and an old log. 

‘De debbil ha’ put he fut on dis place,’ muttered one of the blacks, 
a8, laden,with a pail of water, he ascended the mound from the bayou at 
its base, and fearingly rolled the whites of his eyes over his shoulder. 

Occasionally, in the midst of the densest brake, you come across small 
Open spots, not more than a quarter of an acre in extent, whose total ex- 
emption from cane is not occasioned by burns ; like the dead brown spota 
in green fields, these spots bear the dubious name of once having been 
the resting place of the hoof of his Satanic Majesty, when with gigantic 
steps he made a tour through the country. 

Our camp was upon the top of the mound, in a clear opening of some 
twenty feet in diameter, and surrounded by a wall of cane at least thirty 
feetin height. These mounds are scattered allover the surface of Louisi- 
ana, and although differing in size, yet their general appearance and con- 
struction is the same. In this lowland county, the idea hazarded [that 
perhaps they were constructed to be used as islands of safety when the 
lowlands are flooded, is dissipated by the fact that the highlands of the 
Florida parishes of Louisiana are crowned by the eame interesting monu- 
ments of a race, passed away in the dim vistas that, narrowing, run back 
until the veil is shut upon the ken of our generation. Along the banks 
of the bayou Grosse Tete they occur at intervals of two or three miles, 
and the planters, at least, take advantage of their protection from the 
floods that sometimes cover the face of the country with desolation, and 
build their mansions upon their broad surfaces. Many silent proofs of 
their being remains of the ancient fortifications of a semi-civilized people 
exist. 

Dr. Campbell's residence, on Trinity plantation, is built upon one of 
them, and is flanked at right angles by two more, the three forming 








the corners of angles, the distance from the centre of each to the centre 

- _ . of the others being to a foot exactly the 
same. But mounds and digressive reflec- 
tions are not our theme or object. 

The cold Northern wind whistled far 
above our heads, and bowed the tall cane 
above us; but we, like birds ina nest, 
were secure from its biting blast. Two 
large log heap fires were giving out their 
warmth, and the scattered group, as they 
sat around the fires, some watching the 
culinary operation of the blacks, and 
others roasting lumps of bear-meat upon 
cane-rods, would have formed, even for 
the pen of a Hogarth, material for a pic- 
ture. Kip of the mound led off with his 
potato tale, and for hours the interludes 
between the ravenous attacks upon bear- 
meat and venison were filled with tales 
bordering on the marvellous. Col. Horn’s 
hand-to-hand fight with the bear was over 
and over again described, until every mi- 
SS nute incident was in possession of the 
SSS BSq group. I had heardso many marvellous 
SSSA tales of hand-to-hand conflicts with Bruin, 

~ that I had ome to look upon them asa 
SS thing of every hunt occurrence ; but my 
mind was now disabused of its error, for 
I ascertained, during the course of the 
miscellaneous conversation, that none of 
the present company had ever met old 
woolly hand-to-hand, and this fight of 
the Colonel’s was his first with an un- 
wounded bear. 

We were sleepy. Drawing our bowies, 
we made an onslaught on the cane, and 
cutting down piles of it, we laid it so that 
the feathery tops of one bunch covered 
the hard stalks of the other, and after a 
few moments’ labor we laid down upona 
couch of soft cane-tops @ foot in depth— 
a bed superior to all the spring patents 
or hair mattresses of our experience. 
Wrapped in our blankets, and lying 
contiguous, the stories of hunting ad- 
ventures still flowed from the lips of 
Kip, Casteel, and the Colonel. That 
stories and o’er true tales are not worth 
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THE LATE JOHN RICHARDS---From a PHorocrarpn By Meape Broruers. 





afipic {unless} the naked outlines fof 
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' ttle ef the fabric of exaggeration was obvi | led off in adirectly contrary direction. ‘‘Run forit, boys!’’ he shouted, | pieces, written and composed expressly for them—the first of which pol 
ter friends ; and as I lay upon my couch silently ‘and we run for it in earnest. posed by Sig. Biletta, and entitled ‘‘Caught and Caged,”’ is Sounded on 

with ears so distended to keep my I hardes closest kind of work we could have t ed the wing | an incident in the time of Charles II. The character of Anne Hyde 

e xaggerati I g e wind had shifted to the north-east, | Duchess of York, is personated by Madame Enderssohn, who looks Sloat 
ally bae bral Vf contained id ir diagonal rs Now we | the Duchess, and whose magnificent voice renders with striking effect th 
any s, w litt » any that evel ted through the nan | were in for ith ever rve sti y to its utmost tension, sprang | music allotted to her Mrs. Tennant, as Louisa Sydney, her maid of 
atl om Owen’s tale of the egress of a bear from a friend's field | from riff to riff, and steadily ran before the flames. Tiey were gaining honor, is naive and sparkling, and renders admirably both her ballad and 
with arms full of corn, anda pumpkin securely balanced on his upon us; one glance back showed us the leng row of flame, through the | her portions of the concerted music, as does also Mr. Tennant, ag the 
head. was a mere whiif to the exploit of the savage old woolly that drove 4 interstices of which was visible the wide array of flat black desolation be- | jovial, rollicking Military Captain of the period. The Puritan Corporal 
Kip's boy from a cart-load of corn, and assuming the deserted reins, | yond. Conclusions were arrived at very quickly, aud no where else could | Nahum Minmo, is admirably personated by Mr. Paley, whose conflict Ye 
drove off with his prize to bis den. Why these bears did not procure | presence of mind be exerted with more effect than here. tween the power of the lady’s charms and his old scruples is most amu- 


fire-urms and defend their cane-brake homes was a mystery, for they cer- 
tainly were up to everything else. 

Gradually voice after voice became inaudible, and it seemed as if sleep 
had but pressed its soft hand upon my eyeli is (although hours had passed), 
when a shrill unearthly scream started me from my repose. To grasp my 
gun, spring to my feet, and attempt to wake my companions with a 
shout, nearly as shrill as the one that had just come cleaving through 
the brake, was an instant’s work, but, tomy terror and surprise, none 
of them stirred. 

‘‘Casteel! wake up and save yourself,’’ I shouted, as another, shriller, 
nearer, more horrible, long continued moaning yell, came from the swamp 
bottom. 

“Lay down, boy, is isn’t anything but a wild-cat.”’ 

Nothing but a wild cat it was, sure enough ; but the ejaculation of the 
Colonel, that ‘‘we’ve got to send that feller home iu the morning,’’ was 
required to send me quietly \back to my couch. His cat-ship circled 
arournd our camp through the livelong night, and his unearthly serenade 
kept sleep from my eyes until—until—I awoke in the morning. 

Breakfast ready and despached, the party set out to hunt up another 
bear, and compossionately left me in camp. My wearied limbs would not 
permit me, however desirous I was, to follow them ; and taking one of 
the negroes with me, I sought out the banks of the tortuously crooked 
bayou that we had so often crossed and recrossed the day before, and 
with a common Kirby hook that the boy had stored away in his lap- 
pel, and a piece of twine, caught as many and as heavy trout and saco 
let as rewards the piscatory amateur of the North after his long tour- 
over railroad, valley, and mountains, to the clear trout brooks of Ver- 
mont. Fish of every kind are caught and kept captive in these bayous by 
the fall of the Mississippi and Plaquemine, to which they are tributary 
but although very large, they come easily from the water, making no 
play—a four-pounder making less resistance than a ten ouncer of their 


more plucky Northern cousins. 


About ten o'clock, whilst sitting by the burning logs scaling fish by 
way of amusement, a couple of hunters, who had started to ovgrtake us, 
came into camp. Capitol Ned (so called to distinguish him from his pre 
sent companion, Ned Casteel,) is as clever a fellow as ever trod the woods 
of Grosse Tete. Come from afamily every man of whom are hunters, 
his arduous duties in another walk in life, to which the suffrages of an ad 
miring people had called him, bad long kept him out uf the woods, but 
hearing of our hunting party, he had donned hunter's costume and 
plunged into the break after us. Of the other Ned, suffice it to say that 
the Casteel blood never flowed through six foot of « finer frame of a no- 
bler man. Recuperating themselves on fish and venison, the new comers 
set out, forcing me with them to act in the capacity of pilot. ‘Iwenty yards 
from the camp, and I didhot know which was my right hand from my 
left, so dense had the brake become ; but with a laugh at my expense, 
Ned Casteel took the lead, and we followed the banks of the bayou until 
it brought us to a break of dead dry cane, miles in extent. 

Into this we pushed, and headed in the direction of the dogs, whose 
distant yelp ever and anon came to us through the wilderness. The dif- 
ference between a dead brake and alive one is startling—tbe one all 
black and desolate—the other all verdure and full of the life of a danc- 
ing vezetation that swings upon the wind. The walking is incompara 
ably easier, forthe black dead cane for acresin extent lies upon the 
ground in one dense level mass of tules, forming a secure firm foothold, 
gave where they cover some small ditch, or bayou, and then the treache- 
rous mass gives way, and down you go. Ever and anon we come 
upon spots where the wind has not exerted its fury upon the cane, 
and there the tall black mass of tules, denuded of leaves, opposed our 
progress. Here the knife was not used to clear a passage, but relying 
upon the weight of his body, Ned Casteei pressed through the dry rotten 
tules, and we followed close after. 

I, upon this my first bear-hunt, was treated to two scenes that are 
rarely witnessed by a novice, and always unwillingly. The first was the 
hand-to-hand conflict of the Colonel with a bear, the other I will pro 
ceed to attempt to describe—only attempt, for the reality of its experi- 
ence beggars description. 

We were pressing slowly ahead in the direction from whence the sound 
of the dogs came from last, for they had now passed far beyond hearing 
distance, when the fumes of smoke came upon our nostrils. 

With a laugh, Ned Casteel said: ‘‘Boys, 1 expect we will have to run 
for it.’’ 

“Why so?’ ejaculated Capitol Ned, who had previously wounded his 
foot upon a cane-snag ; ‘‘ranning don’t agree with me, I can tell you.”’ 

“The brake’s on fire ; don’t you see the smoke?’’ he said, as a large 
whiff came drifting down upon the North wind. 

“The deuce it is! How far do you reckon we are from live cane?’’ 

“Only about a mile in that direction,’”’ returned Ned Casteel, pointing 
in a direction southerly, and directly opposite to that from whence the 
smoke came drifting. 

“For it, then !’’ I shouted, starting nervously in that direction. 

‘Hold on ; there is not the least danger, unless you take that identi- 
cal course. ‘There is none anyhow, but we'd better be quick. This fire, 
with the North wind riding it, would overtake us if we run before it, and 
then ‘hark from the tombs,’ old fellow, if you did not accidentally get 
in a wet mashy place. Follow me !’’ 

And we started in a long trot for a bleak dead oak, the roots of which 
we no eooner arrived at, than flinging aside his gun, Casteel clomb its 
trunk, and after a momentary glance to the north he slipped down, and 
remarke 1— 

‘-There is no danger, boys, we must outflank it and go to the north of 
the fire before we can successfully attempt to outrun it. Come!’’ and 
again we started. 

The smoke began to drive down upon us thicker, and in many places it 
had settled in small clouds bebind riffs of cane of sufficient elevation to 
deaden the wind, and we could hear but not see the crackling burning 
cane. 

Our course was bringing us nearer and nearer the line of fire, and it 
was none the more consoling to me to observe the nervous glance of Cas- 
teel’s eye or the quick patter of Capitol Ned's wounded foot upon the 
cane-covered soil. 

Casteel had not the least doubt but that we would escape unhurt, but 
when in reply to my question as to his reasons for such conclusion bis an- 





swer was—‘'Who ever heard of a fellow being burnt on Grosse Tete in a 
cane break ?’’ I confess I began to feel a little concerned in regard to our 
ultimate fate. We still pressed forward until we could feel now and then 
the hot breath of the flame upon the wind. It came and was gone like a 
flash, succeeded by the icy breath of tpe natural keenness of the wind. 


“Stop, boys—do as I do!'’ shouted Casteel, ag he drew his bowie, and 
hurriedly began to clean a little rise of ground of its black covering. 

Sileatly and precipitautly we worked, for it had come to this at last— 
we were working for life. Gathering armsfull of the de@d cane, we would 
run forward in the direction of the advancing flame some ten or more 
yards, and, dropping our load hastily, run back and repeat. The long 
line of flame now formed a kind of curved front extending for miles. A§ 
it advanced, clouds of smoke would roll before it, and the bright flame 
would sometimes leave the regular line of fire and run up some tall 
clump of cane, as if it was some officer springing from the ranks to reeon, 
noitre—then when the fuel it fed upon was consumed, it would fall back, 
Soon, very soon, we found from the increasing heat that our position 
was untenable. We stood our ground manfully until the smell of cloth- 
ing, mingled with the fumes of the cane, and then reluctantly, but 
swiftly, fled before the advancing foe. Casteel had the lead, and we had 
gained more than fifty rods upon the fire before it circled the bare spot it 
had forced us from, when, ‘‘all of a sudden,’’ be disappeared headlong 
through a riff of cane that covered a small bayou ; hastily ascending the 
opposite bank he shouted to us, for we bad leaped it, and were now ahead. 
‘‘We are safe, boys. I know this bayou ; follow it, for it opens wide be- 
low bere."’ A few moments more and he bad passed us, and was again 
iu the lead. 

‘It’s no use, boys!’’ replied Capitol Ned. ‘‘I will not run much farther, 
for rather than be burned to death [ intend (0 shoot myseéf.’’ This conclu- 
sion he had in reality came to ; but, fortunately, we gained the open banks 
of the bayou in advance of the flame, and plunging in crossed over to a 
clump of green cane, where Capitol Ned and I lay prostrate and panting 
upon the ground, whilst Casteel turned, and Aunting up a dear that had 
sought escape with us in the same break, shot him, and with a succession 
of yells announced his victory over fire and bear. 

This is no fancy sketch, reader, and the danger we escaped from was no 
common one. The dryness of the dead cane, its extent and thickness, 
gave fuel to a flame, before which the short quick flame that passes over 
a prairie could not ‘‘hold a candle to.’’ 

After a long, long rest, and aseries of congratulations and war talks 
over the danger just past, Ned Casteel insisting that there had been no 
cause for fear during any part of our race for life, we bundled up and went 
intocamp. And such a nightas we had! The wee small hours caught 
us not napping, but laughing, eating, joking, and singing, until tired na 
ture could stand it no longer, and we sank, one by one, into the depths of 
sleep. MonrTEsANO. 


OUR LONDON CORRESPONDENCE. 





Madame Celeste and the Lyceum Theatre—The New Operatic Company—Mr. 
Charles Kean—The Funds and the War, Ete. 
Lonpow, Friday, Jan. 21, 1859. 
Madame Celeste has indeed turned the tide of popular favor to the Ly- 
ceum theatre, which was fearfuily shunned till that world-wide renowned 
artiste made her appearance there. Last evening she acted successfully 
in a new part, the piece being an adaptation of an already translated ver- 
sion of a woik of Lamartine’s, and also dramatised on the Parisian boards, 
under the title of ‘‘Les Orpheliues de Valueige,’’ of which the following 
is the plot, as dressed up in our vernacular, and called ‘‘A Sister’s Sacri- 
sfice, or the Orphans of Valueige.’’ It contains no end of back-biting- 
tears, sobs, one death, one illegitimate child, and a broken marriage set 
right. It was impossible to turn the delicate interest of the original to 
the practical purposes of the stage without disturbing certain illusions, 
which the reader will be sure to have conceived, without introducing 
certain crudities which will pass unperceived by one who is simply a 
pectator of the drama. The almost fatal accident which befalls the 
child Josette, as she prays Genevieve to remember her promise to their 
dying mother never to forsake her, ison the stage represented by the 
mere eutreaties of the girl, almost grown to be a woman; the gradual 
perception of Genevieve of the love which her sister entertains for the 
wounded soldier, the manner in which the innocent Josette succumbs to 
the strength of her passion, and the energy and determination with which 
Genevieve hides away the living p oof of her weakness, are simplified by 
the death of the poor victim previously to the birth'of her child. In- 
stead of Cyprian marrying, and Genevieve, after her much suffering in 
prison, coming by accident upon his home, and her innocence once 
proved, living there the life of a being all the purer for the fortitude with 
which she has berne the sins of another, dramatic justice has intervened 
with the inevitable principle of joining bands hefore the fall ef the cur- 
tain and living happy ever afterwards, and has made a certain village 
maiden, Catherine, give up her betrothed at the last moment to the ob- 
ject of his once-ardent affections. The alterations are, doubtless, such as 
the exigencies of the stage required, and Mr. French’s version may be 
justly pronounced a neat, pleasing, and effective little drama, likely to 
prove most acceptable to the public taste ; admirably acted and excellent- 
ly put upon the stage, it last night received an unanimous verdict of ap- 
proval from a numerous audience. The part of Genevieve is in every re- 
spect perfectly suited to the ability of Madame Celeste, who, in the most 
pathetic and etriking situatious,-acted with an amount of energy and 
point that made a marked impression ; the poor seamstress’s lov e for her 
sister, the silent sorrow with whichsbe bears up against the harsh ness 
and gibes of those who believed in her fault, and her final joy at the ac- 
knowledgment of her innocence, were pourtrayed with vivid earnestness 
and most natural sentiment. Madame Celeste was called before the cur- 
tain at the end of the first act, aud again at the termination of the 
drama. The Catherine of Mrs. Keeley was a highly-finished and truly ar- 
tistic impersonation of a pert yet good hearted village busy-body ; the gai. 
ety and truthfulness which she infused into the character throughout were 
at all times indicative of the skill, experience, and tact which are ever in- 
separable from the efforts of this most admirable and genuine actress. As 
Josette, Miss Julia St. George was graceful and pleasing, while as Cy- 
prian, M. Girard, and Pierre, Mr. Emery, Mr. Barrett, and Mr. James Ro- 
gers, played with their well known intelligencefand zeal. The interior of 
Genevieve’s shop, in which the first and second acts take place, is a neat 
and ingenious ecene, and the mountain tableau, where the incidents of 
the third occur, is an elaborate pictorial effect, deserving of more than 
pein nl tetera Pct ly you wl pr 
“- , atised by Miss Julia Dean, and extensively 
played in America by that handsome woman. At least we are told she i° 
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All of a sudden Ned Casteel wheeled in his tracks, and running by us, 


season. This party is forming an entirely original repertoire of operatic 


sing. ‘The piece has the advantage of the personal conductorship of the 
talented composer, while the dresses and scenery are all that could be de- 
sired by the most fastidious. 

Mr. Charles Kean is faithfully carrying out his purpose—as announeed 
at the commencement of this, his closing season—of presenting in rapid 
succession the various Shakspearian revivals, which have signalised hig 
managerial career at the Princess's ;—and among them we have had the 
‘‘Merchant of Venice,’’ ‘‘King Lear,’’ ‘‘Macbeth,’’ “King Joha,” and 
‘‘Much Ado About Nothing,’’—and last, though greatest of all in a dra- 
matic view, ‘‘Hamlet,’’ which has so many intrinsic excellences itself, as 
to require far less than other plays the aids of the archeologist and cos- 
tumier. These plays afford the manager ample scope for his versatility ; 
—and he admirably shows it by the admirable skill with which he enacts 
characters so widely different as Shylock and King Lear, Macbeth and 
Benedick, or Wolsey and King John. Admiring, however, as we do the 
general features of the manager’s unquestionable genius, and willingly 
conceding that he isa master in both the great departments of the 
histrionic art in all their varieties, we still always revert to his Hamlet 
as the chef d’auvre—the master-piece of all the characters in his repertoire ; 
—and when we speak of Kean's ‘‘Hamlet,’’—we allude not to the crude 
though still graceful and gentlemanlike representation of the Roya] 
Dane’’ which we saw at the little theatre in the Haymarket some sixteen 
years or so ago,—but the full-grown, perfectly elaborated portraiture Of 
1259, as different from the conception of his earlier years, as is the bril- 
liance of a midday sun from the subdued but growing light of early 
morn. It exhibits, in fact, an elegant, accomplished, witty and high- 
minded prince, whose mind has been distraught with sorrow, but who stil 
has method in his madness, and can sport and gibe in spite of all his grief 
exhibiting even in the very height of passion a princely elegance and po- 
lished ease so very natural that we might almost fancy thatthe prince 
himself—and not his mimic representative—were on the stage. The va. 
rious and contending passions, too, so prominent in Hamlet, are by Mr. 
Kean, portrayed in such well-managed harmony as to present a perfect 
whole,—a picture of high-minded, grief-distraught humanity ;—and on 
the whole we question whether this most arduous metaphysical character 
has ever been so faithfully portrayed as by the present manager of the 
Princess's, who here puts out all his artistic skill and wondrous versatility 
of genius. Most ably, too is he supported by his accomplished wife, 
who, in the character of Gertrude, invests a most ungratefal rdle with high 
dramatic interest, and seizing on its leading features with a firm and mas- 
terly grasp, exhibits, under Hamlet’s conscience torturing rebukes, such 
poignant sorrow and remorse, as to elicit from her audience their deep- 
est sympathy and pity, accompanied by admiration of the artist who 
could surround a character so horrible with such high interest. We may 
add that all the characters in the play are very capitally represented. Mr. 
Ryder played the King with more than his usual ability, and Mr. Comp- 
ton made an excellent Polonious, while Miss Heath enacted Ophelia most 
charmingly. In fact, high talent and great industry are here combined ; 
and those who by their presence show that they esteem this setting forth 
of Shakspeare’s genius, do but justice to a work as perfect and unique as 
can be well conceived, and fall of high poetic beauties, most artistically 
portrayed on the Princess's stage. 

The close proximity and intimate relations of England and France make 
it unavoidable that any agitation in the Government securities of the 
latter—by whatever cause produced—should seriously affect ourselves ; 
and we have seen this strikingly exemplified in the stock fluctuations of 
the week just closed. Consols, which opened last Monday at 96}, had 
fallen on Wednesday fully 1} per cent., with rapid fluctuations, and other 
indications of a feverish excitement, that have had no precedent within 
the last half-dozen years, owing entirely to corresponding, or even greater 
fluctuations in the Rentes, produced by certain rumors of war between 
France and Sardinia against Austria, and which—whetber true or false— 
are beyond all question daily gaining strength. In fact, such has been 
the excitement and agitation caused by the functional disturbances o 
the Bourse, that great anxiety has been felt about the probability of Pa. 
risian speculators being able to meet their heavy engagements, now soon 
to fall due, as their losses are said to bave been immense,.to the great, 
though signally dishonest, gain of certain officials, who have ‘‘rigged’’ 
the market to suit themselves. ‘Taken altogether, however, the fluctua- 

ions of the English Funds have been considerably less than might have 





been expected, occurring at so awkward a time as the fortnightly settle- 
ment ; and everything has gone off satisfactorily thus far—if we except 
the failure of Messrs. Power and Wetherby, through heavy losses in Con- 
sol differences and Crystal Palace shares. But little has been doing in 
Foreign loans or securities ; but we notice happily a revived confidence 
in American securities, there having been a pretty active demand for 
State Stock, and the better class of railway-bonds. The railway-matket 
generally is in a firm and heulthy state, and for the present time exhibits 
much activity. Discount is still unchanged, and money cheap, as well as 
plentiful ; while Leeds, Bradford, and Manchester, send good accounts 
of their manufacturing industry and prospects. We may not blink the 
fact, however, that both in Paris and Vienna the losses will be very 
heavy; and already bills from either are looked at with dislike by British 
capitalists and speculators. — 

A volume of ‘‘Handle Studies," by Mr. Henry F. Chorley, is in pro- 
gress. 

The Philarmonic Concerts, which, as during late years, are only to be 
six in number, will begin on Monday, the 2ad of May, conducted by Dr. 


Bennet. 
It is said that the oratorio on which Dr. Bennet is known to have been 


engaged for some years past has been bespoken for the next Leeds Festi- 


val. 
Herr Mclique and Mdile. Anna Molique, his daughter, have left Eng- 


land for a short concert tour in Germany. 





We regret to state that Mr. G. A? Sala, the popular author and jour- 
nalist, is suffering from some severe injuries which he received from the 
hands of some ruffians, while returning home a few nights since. 

Mr. Wigan (says the ‘‘Illustrated Times) is in treaty for The Lyceum 
Theatre, and the transaction will be concluded, one way or other, in afew 
days. Should Mr. Wigannot be the future lessee, it is not improbable 
that the direction will be undertaken by Madame Celeste. ¥ : 

A new two-act drama, by Mr. Slous, author of ‘‘The Templars,’’ &c., is 
in rehearsal at the Adelphi,{and it is understood that an enangeRont is 
pending with Mr. and Mrs. Charles Mathews to appear at the same thea- 
t " . : 

“sates W. Cooke, jun., of Astley’s was ayo ee ° _ he bed, for the 
i ‘ince his late severe accident, on Wednesday last. 

ovate letters from those who should know, tell us that Miss Thomson 

keeps her ground at the Paris Grand Opera—no easy mare for a ago 

and an Englishwoman, the first, we believe, of our ‘‘perfid - race who 

has ever sung there. Should she really equal description, amy And — 

pation enough and to spare for her, whenever it pleases her to com 
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the other day a party of five hundred persons 
snantnesd | éun in Patis on a certain evening, to witness a representation 





of the ‘‘Roman dan Jeune Homme Pauvre,”’ at the Theatre ee . 
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™ ; —e. \ LION OF THE DAY. | Keeley) having ciptured the wild man, proceeds to exhibit him in the “The ‘igar Smokers ;” in this he was assisted by Franklin Lushington 
OME REMINISCEN( ES OF A LION OF iH | true style of a keeper of ‘‘wild beasteses.’’ No sooner had Valentine be- The intellectual firmament, however, could not support two such lumina 

Y irit of the n than there was a general exclamation amo “That's Taylor! | ries; ‘‘Pack’’ went out, and Tom then. enlisted under the banners o 

\ l ‘ art [wo years ago he and John Oxenford had between then 

y be early the monopoly of the parodies in that periodical Layl« alae 
= nirit A still stronger i snce is m wing At a | wrote for ‘‘Bentley’s Miscellany,’’ and other magazines, besides the more 
probapay, ; . owes Se eae a ae ollections’’ of the tnt ohty | Trinity breakfast party the conversation turned upon actors and dis- | serious occupatioh of centributing to the ‘‘Morning Chronicle,’’ which 
readers may ‘ — ee ” oo 7” ; brid 7 ‘ o Mitte Tas the guises. One word brought on another, till Tom made abet that he | at that time (say from ’45 to’51) wasa favorite organ of Young Cam 
Peng,” --ngt the Oxford big, bell, but ree \vamaarce? % as ee what | Would deceive three of the company present within a fortnight, by en-| bridge, In one year, by his various writings, he netted the. comfortable 


professor, Punch-contributor, successful dramatist, p is 
not—Mr. Taylor, by some whim of his parents christened Tom. 

I came to make Tom’s acquaintance in this way. He was my first 
private tutor at Cambridge, anda very good tutor he was, and jock- 
eyed me into the First Class at the first College examination, with a sort 
of Chifney rush at the finish. He had graduated, as we Bay, or ‘‘gone 
out,’’ as the Cantab phrase is, the year before, fifth in the First Class of 
the Classical Tripos, and was then “‘reading’’ (studying) for a Trinity 
Fellowship, which he obtained on his second trial. 

One of the first remarks which even the most superficial observer could 
not fail to make upon Taylor, was the manysidedness and versatility of 
intellect, resulting in a great extent and variety of knowledge. This was 
the more striking to a foreigner, because the kno wledge of an Englishman 
at that age (22) is usually very accurate in a few subjects, but somewhat 
limited in range*. Except mathematics and music, he knew a little of 
everything, anda great deal of many things, particularly the languages 
and literature of different nations. His linguistic acquirements not only 
embraced several modern tongues, but extended to Anglo-Saxon, and even 
to some vocabularies which do not usually enter into a private gentle- 
man’s education, for instance, the Gypsey. The manner in which ke 
acquired this last was characteristie. Having at some fair, or other coun- 
try jollification where such persons are wont to resort, accidentally en- 
tered into conversation with a Gypsy, the idea suddenly struck him that 
this was a good opportunity for learning the tongue of that peculiar peo- 
ple. Forthwith he took bodily possession of his new acquaintance, 
marched him off to his rooms (it was in vacation), and literally boarded 
and lodged him there for a week, by the end of which time he had made 
such good use of his live dictionary as to talk Gypsy with tolerable flu- 
ency, and his subsequent encounters with others of these interesting va- 
gabonds soon made him a master of their speech. 

In saying that Taylor's manner of learning Gypsy was characteristic, I 
must be understood to refer only to his kidnapping the Behemian, in ac- 
cordance with his custom of securing all manner of strange beasts for his 
intellectual menagerie ; and not to his rapid acquisition of the language. 
The latter would be only characteristic of the English University Fellow, 
and not of the individual Tom. The result of these men's education is to 
give them a most philosophical and systematic way of taking hold of any 
new language, so that they may master its difficulties in an almost incre- 
dibly short space of time. Alfred Martineau said, more than half in car- 
nest, that he ‘‘had learned Italian the other night ;’’ and John Grote, to 
my own knowledge, made himself acquainted with modern Greek by 
reading about one-third of a novel ia the course of a few evenings. 

The above observations, 1am aware, are directly in opposition to a 
very general popular opinion, much encouraged by certain advocates of 
what they call ‘‘useful knowledge,’’ to the effect that the study of the 
Classics is either absolutely antagonistic to the acquisition of modern 
languages, or at best affords no assistance in learning them. ‘This idea is 
partly quite incorrect, and so far as itis correct, its truth depends on 
causes quite independent of classical studies, and which would not be re- 
moved by their ouside abolition. Speaking a foreign tongue fluently de. 
pends upon practice. Speaking it with a correct accent depends partly on 
practice also, but principally on possessing a correct musical ear. ‘The latter 
requisite is a natural gift, which no education can impart; and the for- 
mer is only obtained by living among the people who speak the lan- 
guage. ‘True, if you wish a boy to speak French, for instance, you may 
send him toa French school, or a school where only French is spoken— 
and the consequence is that you spoil all the rest of his educatjon, fora 
youth cannot learn well what he learns through an imperfect medium— 
that is, through the medium of a language which he understands imper- 
fectly. (This remark applies with especial force to American parents 
sending their children to French or German schoole, as too many of our 
travelled countrymen now do—a most awful mistake, if they are intended 
ever to do anything in their own country or anywhere else), the only ef- 
fectual mode of anticipating and (so to speak) importing the necessary prac- 
tice, is that of the Russians, who have nurses and other servants of vari- 
ous nations, so that their children, in early childhood, learn several lan- 
guages together ; and this presupposes a large fortune and other advan- 
tages at the disposal of very few persons. 

But when the scholar finds himself in a strange country, his previous 
education will assist him in mastering the language, and will be of this 
special advantage to him, that he will acquire it correctly and grammati- 
cally, and once having learned it, will remember it; whereas the man 
who has not had a classical education will learn it like a courier, that is to 
say, ungrammatically and un-drthographically, and, like a courier, will 
forget it almost as soon as he leaves the country. 

To return from this digression to our friend Taylor, by the half-way 
house of the Gypsy tongue. Such of your readers as are at all philolo- 
gic, or even attentive readers of Borrow, must be aware that this lan 
guage (whatever its origin, whether Oriental or otherwise, ) is fandamen- 
tally the same in all countries, but adopts the particles and terminations 
of the language of each particular country ; so that Spanish Gypsy has 
an air of Spanish, or looks like Spanish, only you can’t understand it ; 
English Gypsy ditto ditto, with respect to English, and soon. I have 
seen letters to Taylor from some of his Bohemian acquaintances which 
(had I not known what they were) I should have taken for Eoglish writ- 
ten in cypher. : 

Havihg mextioned Borrow, I may bere say that Taylor’s experience 
confirmed many of the assertions of that eccentric writer concerning 
the Gypsies ; particularly one that has sometimes been called in ques- 
tion, the chastity of their women »s regards a}! ‘‘outsiders.”’ I recollect 
his repeating this instance, among uthers. A Gypsy woman once asked 
him how he had learned their lauguage—a very natural question, and 
one frequently put to him, He replied that he ‘‘had slept in a Gypsy’s 
tent,’’ as indeed he literally had done, on at least one occasion. The 
Gypsy hearing his reply imperfectly, misunderstood him to say that he 
“had slept with a Gypsy woman.’’ Instantly she flew into a violent 
tage, denounced him as a liar and slanderer, and could not be pacified 
patil he had explained the real state of the case. 

The reader may already have inferred that Tom was fond of going 
about into all sorts of society, and seeing all sorts of people. This he 
did from no improper or vicious motive, but out of his passion for the 
study of character, He was particularly fond of frequenting fairs and 
other rustic merry-makings, and of listening to itinerant salesmen and 
showmen ; and he could mimic such characters as well (to say the least) 
a8 any professional actor: This is no exaggeration ; witness what oc- 
oa ica cae tom's debut as a dramatist, when the burlesque of ‘*Va- 
th - rson appeared. His Cantab friends mustered strongly» at 

© earlier representations. There isascene in which Valentine (Mrs. 
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tering their rooms in disguise, speaking to them, and retiring without be 


planted his first man that very afternoon. 


the third was a more difficult customer. L—— wasa very reserved and 
silent person, so much se that I have played billiards with him a whole 
evening without his uttering a word except ‘‘rest, boy !'’ when he wanted 
that implement, and once, when the boy was remiss, he prefaced his re- 
quest with two emphatic monosyllables. But if he did not work his 
tongue much he made sufficient use of bis eyes and ears, and was reckoned 
avery “‘leery’’ party. His amour propre being engaged in the matter, it 
became his ruling idea, so that be was perpetually on the watch for Tom 
out of doors as well as in. If, when on a ‘‘constitutional’’ with bi 

friends, they met any extraordinary looking vagabond, L.’s searching 
glance would pierce through the tatterdemalion, and he might be heard 
muttering, ‘‘I wonder if that’s Taylor.’’ 

"At length the penultimate evening arrived. At noon next day the sti 
pulated time would expire. Taylor gave ifup in despair, and announced 
his departure for London by the 10 A. M. coach. Oae of the original 
band of breakfasters gave him a farewell spread, and all the guests per- 
formed the operation called in Etonian ‘‘propemping’’—that is to say in 
the vernacular, seeing him off. They then dispersed to their respective 
pursuits, and L—— went joyfully home. His morning cigar had never 
seemed more luxurious to him, for had he not ‘‘done’’ the all doing Tom 
Taylor? There was but one drop in his cup, one ruffle on the calm of 
his equanimity. His chimney sometimes smoked. It was threatening to 
smokethen. Only yesterday he had reported the nuisance to the College 
mason. Just then a knock was heard; a journeyman entered; he had 
come about that very business ; he inquired into the symptoms, examined 
the grate, removed a brick, and withdrew, promising to ascend the roof 
and continue his observations. Five minutes after L—— was aware of 
an immense charivari, not over his head, but under his window. His name 
wasrepeated, amid invitations to come forth and bursts of laughter. 
Opening hiscasement, he beheld in the court his breakfast companions of 
the morning forming a joyfal group, in their midst the journeyman ma- 
son—alizs Tom Taylor. Tom had quietly got off the coach a few miles 
out of town, hurried back to Cambridge post-haste, and arrived just in 
time to don his disguise and win his wager. 

It follows as a matter of course from what has been said, that ‘Tom had 
very little of the traditional John Bull stiffness, particularly with stran- 
gers. He made himself not only civil but agreeable to everybody, was 
delighted to get hold of a new comer, and would show him the lions of 
the place and do him the honors of Cambridge without previous investf- 
gation of his pedigree and social status. On one occasion he turned this 
facility to good account. Though possessing some private property of 
his own, in addition to the inceme derived from his Fellowship and pu 
pils, he occasionally did what many men do (the writer of this article 
among others), without dissipation or extravagance, but merely from bad 
management or impatience of minor economic details—that is, he got 
into debt, and among his creditors was a London tailor. Tom was so lit- 
tle of a dressy man that it seemed almost incredible he should owe any- 
thing toa tailor, above alla metropolitan one ; yet such was the fact, as 
proved by the appearance of the schneider himself, who, having vainly 
sent in his little bill on various occasions, finally took the desperate reso- 
lution of going to look after it in person, and accordingly started for 
Cambridge without even taking a dictionary to defend himself. Tom 
was delighted to see him. Mr. Snip’s first visit to Cambridge? There 
were a great many curious things to see in Cambridge—the Colleges, the 
Library, Fitzwilliam Museum, &c., &c. ; and over all these did he forth- 
with bear-lead Mr. Snip, duly expatiating on the beauties of everything, 
till he left the unfortunate tradesman in such a state of admiration and 
awe that not only did Snip clean forget to make any allusion to that 
‘small account,’’ but he positively supplicated leave to measure Mr. Tay- 
lor for a new coat, which duly arrived a few days after, and was tri- 
umphantly sported by the dexterons Tom. 

It must not be supposed that Taylor’s declamatory talents were merely of 
the comic order. His serious elocution was very natural and impressive. 
He was one of our best readers in Chapel whenmpa Bachelor-Scholar, and 
one of the best closet readers ever met anywhere. Of this I had fre- 
quent opportunities of judging, as we both belonged to a sort of infor 
mal club that used to meet on Sunday evenings for the purpose of read- 
ing Shakspeare and the other old English dramatists: he was also fond of 
reading from a MS. copy various poems of Tennyson, many of which 
have since been published, though some remain unedited. 

Considering Tom’s love for the stage, it is somewhat singular that he 
did not turn his attention that way immediately after gaining his Fellow- 
ship; but he first broke out in quite another place. He fancied becom- 
ing an artist, went overto Paris and Belgium, copied pictures in the 
Louvre, and studied models. (You may remember that Thackeray com- 
menced the same way.) There wasa very general impression among 
Tom’s friends (especially those to whom he presented his copies), that 
for once he had gone just a little out of his line ; after a few months his 
own good sense tol | him as much, and the painting fit went off as esud- 
denly as it had come on. Not long after this it was suspected that Tay- 
lor had serious thoughts of entering the church, and though he never 
would own it out and out, he was generally supposed to be at least tak- 
ing the subject into consideration. Far be it from metosay that he 
would not have made a good parson in many respects. To say that he 
mingled among the lower classes from no improper motives, is only do- 
ing him half justice. He was very charitable, in a discriminating and 
unpretending way ; and all the poor with whom he came into contact had 
a most grateful recollection. I have no doubt his humbler parishioners 
would have almost worshipped him. I am sure that none of his parish- 
ioners would have been set te sleep by his sermons. Still, all things con- 
sidered, the church was not, any more than the atelier, the most appro- 
priate field for the display of his-abilities, and he gradually came to this 
conclusion himself. The bar, his nominal profession, he took up in ear- 
nest, going on circuit, and not being altogether guiltless of briefs. 
About the same time he began his career as a dramatic author with the 
farce, ‘‘A Trip to Kissengen,’’ which ran twelve nights, and brought him 
in as many pounds. One or two other equally modest attempts, and then 
came his first great successes, the burlesques which he wrote in collabora- 
tion with Albert Smith and Kenny, ‘‘Valentine and Orson,’’ ‘‘ Whitting- 
ton and his Cat,’’ ‘‘Cinderella,’’ &. These pieces, however much they 
may have shocked the old-fogy dignity of ‘‘Blackwood,’’ are models of 
their kind, sparkling with puns, and replete with all manner of good 
things. I sometimes doubt if their authors have ever surpassed them 
since. 

After this Tom started ‘‘Puck,’’ a sort of rival on a small scale to 
‘‘Panch.’’ It was a very amusing little sheet, and contained some capi- 





tal parodies, particularly one on Tennyson’s ‘‘Lotos Eaters,’’ entitled 


sum of $7000. 
ing detected. The three gentlemen in question were all pretty cute men ; 
one of them is now au M. P, Nevertheless ‘Tom, in the garb of a groom, | don University. 
Two or three days after, the he considered these occupations were amusements, and went on pretty 
future legislator was also victimized, I forget under what travesty. But | regularly at bis regular profession. 





Also, by way of interlude, as it were, he succeeded Dr. 
Latham as Professor of the Euglish Language and Literature in the Lon- 
But this post he did not retain long. And all the while 


One of tie most admirable traits of the Eaglish gentleman is his capa- 
city for getting through a great amount of intellectual work without 
injuring his physical or moral tone. Our people can achieve a vast deal 
of head-work in a short time, but they generally accomplish their busi- 
ness at a sad expense of health and temper, while your educated English- 
man not only retains his physique unimpaired, but positively grows jollier 
as he works on. But the peculiarity of Taylor's industry wae, that 
whereas an Englishman usually absorbs his energies in one thing at a time, 
he had half-a-dozen irons in the fire at once, and kept them all hot. 

Law, however, like science, is a jealous mistress, and a barrister’s lite- 
rary pursuits seldom find favor in the eyes of his professional brethren. 
Nor was the feeling of Tom’s Alma Mater towards him altogether unmixed. 
Though the men of his own College were generally proud of him, some 
‘‘Dons’’ thought it beneath the dignity of a Fellow to be connected with 
‘*Punch’’ and the playhouses. On some public occasion William Hep- 
worth Thompson, then Tutor of ‘Trinity, since Greek Professor, was dining 
in company with a Fellow of St. John’s. Now, John’s and Trinity are 
the two great rival colleges of Cambridge, the former excelling in Mathe- 
matics, the latter in Classics, besides which they are politically opposed— 
Jobn’s being the old head-quarters of the Tories, and Trinity of the Whigs: 
Moreover, the Trinitarians, notwithstanding their political liberalism, as” 
eume a certain aristocratic hauteur towards the Johnians, whom they have 
impolitely dubbed ‘‘hogs,’’ and christened their bridge (by a bad classi- 
cal pun) the Jsthmus of Suez (sues, swine). So the Johnian, thinking to 
find a sore place, began—‘‘I understand there is one of your Trinity Fel- 
lows who writes in ‘Punch.’ '’ ‘‘Indeed,’’ replied the other, looking as 
if the intelligence was quite new to him, though he was well acquainted 
with Taylor and all his doings—‘‘I am glad that we have a Fellow of 
Trinity clever enough to write in ‘Punch.’ ’’ 

A promising barrister, who has not patience to pursue the direct line-of 
his profession, often finds an indirect opening out of it in a Governmen® 
situation of some kind. And thus Taylor, soon after his Fellowship ex- 
pired, was appointed Secretary to the Board of Health, at a salary of 
$5000. He entered with his customary energy on his new duties, which 
a friend ludicrously deseribed as ‘‘burying all the population of London 
and supplying the rest with water.’’ I believe this office has been recently 
abolished. If so, it will doubtless have proved only a step to something 
better, for he is not the man to remain long unemployed. 

Taylor belongs tu a remarkable association of literary men called the 
Sterling Club, composed chiefly of Cantabs, with a few Oxford men, and 
some outsiders, like Carlyle. It is partly recruited from a sort of nursery 
club to it at Cambridge, popularly known as the ‘Apostles’ '’—probably 
because it consists of thirteen members. I believe the ‘‘Apostles’’’ was 
the older institution of the two, and the other not unnaturally grew out 
of it. Carlyle, Thackeray, and Tennyson, are the three great stars of the 
“Sterling,’’ which also comprises among its members Monckton Milnes, 
“Venables, Spedding, Stanley, Maurice, Vernon Harcourt, and other minor 
lights of literature, politics, art, and theology. He is also a member of 
the ‘‘Cosmopolite,’’ a sans ceremonie assemblage of authors, artists, and 
politicians, that used to meet (and I trust still does) at Wyndham Phillips’ 
atelier ; and of more clubs and associations than I know the names of. 
In fact, no literary society is complete without him. 

Thackeray is, or was, nominally Taylor's chum, the great satirist being 
supposed to occupy the same chambers with him in the Temple. Among 
his other intimate friends may be mentioned Wigan, the actor, a very 
clever and accomplished gentleman apart from his professional ability ; 
Wyndham Phillips, one of the fashionable portrait painters, a perfect 
brick in his way, too, but in many respects Tom’s direct opposite, having 
great aristocratic pretensions, and a profound veneration for Mrs. Grun- 
dy ; and Doyle, that Phoenix of Hibernians, a modest and quiet Irish- 

man! Doyle was Leach’s associate as artist to ‘‘Punch ;’’ he left it eight 
years ago on religious grounds (being a Romanist), and his place was sup- 
plied by Tenniel. 

I remember dining at Tom’s chambers in 1850 with this set, when the 
lion of the evening was Vivier, the horn-player, soap-bubble blower 
practical joker—no bad French edition of Theodore Hook; he sang us a 
whole Italian opera without words, to his own piano accompaniment, imi- 
tating first the chorus, then the tenor, then the baritone and soprano 
duet, and so on ; after which he sang, also without words, a German senti- 
mental ditty. Meanwhile Phillips was sketching Tom’s portrait with a 
roll of burnt paper, and Doyle extemporizing a fairy procession, both 
which drawings I carried away as souvenirs of the evening, and have them 
still. 

As Tom had always been in the habit of quizzing me unmercifully (a 
privilege which I shared with most of his friends and acquaintance) I 
thought it all fair to make some use of him in a book published about 
seven years ago. If any copies of this work have escaped the pieman and 
grocer, the curious may find a portrait of Taylor, among other Cambridge 
characters, under the pseudonym of Travis. I thought he ought to take 
it in good part ; but as those who make jokes on others do not necessarily 
always take jokes themselves (as the great Yates and Thackeray row, at 
present in full blast, and many other instances on record, testify,) it may 
be that he was not quite satisfied ; indeed, some of his friends have hinted 
as much. And now that Tom is a married man, and an official, and a fre 
quenter of great peoples’ houses (as I am told), and tolerably rich (as I 
hope), it is just possible that he may prefer to throw into the shade some 
parts of his earlier career. Still, even at the risk of offending him, | can- 
not help repeating the last scene of our contact ; it is so characteristic of 
all parties concerned. 

In the Spring of ’54 I was invited by two very fine specimens of Young 
New York, then flourishing largely in Paris, to accompany them over the 
Channel to see the Derby, and other varieties of the British elephant. 
They were under the grievous mistake of supposing me to be a fast man- 
like themselves, and would not be convinced of the contrary by anything 
short of experience. But though afew days showed them that I could 
not etand their pace, and could go but a very little way towards showing 
them the ropes of London, there was one point where they still relied on 
me—the ‘‘doing’’ of Cambridge. I had eloquently dilated on the genial! 
reception we were sure to meet from my old friends there, and the satis - 
factory way in which we were certain to be “put through."’ Meanwhile 
Taylor dropped in on me one morning, rather before the balance of our 
party bad showed themselves, and incontinently invited me to breakfast 
on the next day but one—nay, hearing that I had two friends with me, 
insisted on including them in the invitation. If instead of two compa. 
triote, 1 had had as many with me as our worthy Minister here is in the 
habit of presenting in a batch to the Emperor, with the convenient intro- 
duction, ‘‘Americans, Your Majesty !’’ Taylor, in his impulsive way, 
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. host was perfectly in bed and imperfectly couscious. 
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A great change has eome over the foreign maun 
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veyed in this way Ts 0 
Americans within the last fifteen or twenty years. 
us ready to seek hospitality abroad as to practice it at home. 
stood by Europeans, they have gone on the other tack, and are now as un- 
social and distrusting as John Bull himself, particularly with Jobn Bull. 

However, I succeeded in overcomiag my companiens’ hesitation, which, | 
in truth, was not unmixed with scruples of another kind—a strong dislike | 


Misunder 


to rise so early in the morning. 

Uniuekily on the morrow Tom was engaged upon a great event—no | 
less than the marriage of his chum, for there was a third joint-occupant 
of his chambers besides himself and Thackeray—though, indeed, Tom | 
himself occupied his former chambers no longer, zi had lodgings nearer ) 
the scene of his labors. After the happy couple had bid the world adieu, 
the remains of the party became extremely jolly, and made very much of 
a night of it. 

The reader anticipates the catastrophe. When, on the morning subse- 
quent, we climbed Tom’s three pair of stairs, behold our to have-beeu 
Young New York, 
already somewhat discomposed by the unwonted exertion of rising at 
nine, turned indignantly on its four heels aud redescended. I, of course, 
had to stick by my townsmen, and so we ‘‘vamosed the raneh’’ precipi- 
tately, leaving Taylor, now half awake, looking for his trowsers with one 
band, and calling to his laundress to bring tea and muftius with the other. 
(I defy any Irishman to beat that last sentence). 

Young New York was past swearing. Like the Mississippi captain on 
his fifty-firat snag, it ‘‘couldn’t do the subject justice.”’ The first simaul- 
taneous impulse of all three of us was to get back to our hotel with all 
possible speed, and the next, when there arrived, to order ‘‘everything 
in the house,’’ which order being almost literally obeyed, we madea 
After the rage of hunger was appeased, my companions’ 
One of them 


ferocious meal. 
indignation evaporated in some mild attempts at jokes. 
wondered if ‘‘Punch’’ could not make something of our morning’s ad- 
venture, and the other, in allusion to Tom’s last play, ‘‘Two Loves and a 
tife,’’ suggested that his next piece should be call-d ‘‘I'bree Men and no 
Breakfast."’ But the most ludicrous part of the business was its after 
effect, as developed in their utter incredulity respecting everything Can- 
tab. Ther would hardly admit that such a place as Cambridge existed, 
or that there was anything to see there, much less auything to eat or 
drink. Nevertheless, I ultimately prevailed on them to try the experi_ 
ment with me, and a few days of Trinity bospitality completely dispelled 
their delusions in this respect; but I fancy their faith in Tom has never 
been restored, and that while laughing at his plays (as they have donbt- 
less often done since) the versatile author rises op in their minds merely 
as a great myth, living nowhere in particular, and giving imaginary 
breakfasts to the ghosts of his characters. 
Paris, Jan. 20, 1859. 


OUR MILWAUKEE CORRESPONDENCE. 


MILWAUKEE, Wis., Feb. 4, 1859. 





Dear old **Spirit.’’—In the last ‘*Spirit’’ I saw, with sorrow, the an- 
nouncement of the death of our mutual “Governor,” John Richards. 
Although my spirif-wal acquaintance with him has been short—still, when 
I read of his death, I could not help feeling sorrowful, as if some agree 
ble acquaintance had “‘goue on that journey whence none return.’’ How- 
ever, I say ‘‘peace to his ashes.”’ 

We are now having some agreeable weather, accompanied by a little 
sleighing, almost the first we have had this season. 

Last Tuesday evening, at the Market Hall Theatre, we had ‘‘The Ta. 
ming of the Shrew,”’ for the benefit of the German Theatrical Association 
of this city. Francisca—the Shrew—was played by Madame Kenkel. 
Last night we had two comedies, a couple of songs—sung by Mr. Klien— 
and a pas de deux, danced by Madame Felicita Cramer and Mr. Vizay. The 
audience was thin, but the pieces did not deserve a much better house, 
It is difficult for them to play any thing of a higher order, as Madame 
Pelosi, after playing a highly successful eagagement, left for St. Louis, 
and they have not yet secured any ove in her place. 

Johrson’s is improving somewhat. Miss Mitchell has been playing a 
series of ‘‘last nights ;’’ she played Juliet in ‘‘Romeo and Juliet,’’ while 
Romeo was represented by Miss Irving. She has also played Meg Mer_ 
rilles, and Lady Macbeth. Last night a Mr. Johnston, of this city, 
was to read Burns’ ‘‘Tam O'Shanter’ at this theatre, which he read on 
the occasion of the Burns Festival lately ia such a successful manner. To- 
night Miss Mitchell takes her benefit, she playing Rachel in the ‘‘Jewess,’’ 
and this is also announced to be “‘positively the last night of her appear - 
ance.”’ It isa pity she cannot stay longer, as she is decidedly the best 
actress in the company at present. 

Some of your correspondents are indulging io hunts of every descrip- 
tion, which make one’s mouth water to read, aud I can only say, “I 
wish I was there.’’ Especially, several accounts of fishing excursions, 

which reminded me very forcibly of what I used to do when I was young. 
Yours in the ‘‘Spirit,”’ Frurx. 





FROM “JEEMS PIPES OF PIPESVILLE.” 

Death of John Richards.—The old ‘‘Spirit of the Times’’ came to us yes- 
terday draped in mourning, announcing the unexpected death of Mr. 
Joun Ricuaxns, the proprictor of that paper for many years past. He 
was long known by the affectionate sobriquet of ‘‘Grand-pa ;"’ his genial 
manners drawing the hearts of all the young of the present generation in 
New York towards him, whilst friends at a distance, in other places, al 
ways spoke of him and wrote to him as ‘‘the old Governor.’’ We have 
known him long, and respected him for his industrious habits and sterling 
integrity—in short, *‘none knew him but tolove him.’’ He will be sadly 
missed, indeed, on the Cricket Field and Turf. We presume there has 
not been a cricket match or race of any celebrity, in many years, that 
‘*Grand-pa’’ has not attended. 

He died in New York on Thursday morning last of congestion of the 
lungs. Death has, indeed, been busy of late among those who have been 
for many years filling a large space in New York in the sporting world, or 
rather the world of sport. Herbert and Porter have soon been followed 
by their old friend Richards. 

‘Mitts Hougs,’’ Charleston, 8. C., Feb. 4, 1859. 


My dear Jones.—I was sitting in the smoking-room of the above hotel, 
the other evening, when Dr. Irving came in and said to me, ‘‘I fear I 
have some news that will greatly astonish and grieve you. 
vernor’ is dead !’’ 


their last resting place the remains of my old and beloved friend William 
T. Porter, and now, sleeping in the same resting place of the dead, lies all 
that is mortal of John Richards. In the ‘‘Courier’’ of this city, on the 
following day, appeared the above beautiful tribute to his memory. 


The old ‘Go- 
I cannot tell you how it affected me; I was unfit for 
anything the rest of the evening, and I went to my room, and I think 
from my heart I sympathized with you in your great affliction. It seems 
only a few short weeks that I, as one of the chief mourners, followed to 
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that from the dear old ‘‘Governor’’ I always received—the 
of his ‘‘Pipes, how are ye?"’ ly laugh—the pleasant twinkling of | 
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the dark futur yun ck to me as I write: Herbert, Maple , George 
Gordon, Bob Clarke, the ‘'Dr.,’" my beloved friend Lieut. Tom B., the 
“Litthe ’Un’’—ail, allare gone! Who will be the next? It ought indeed 

to bind us together, and I do indeed hope that the little band that re 
|main will not only cling with undying tenacity to the fortunes of the 


‘Spirit,’ but that in our heart of hearts we, will cherish with fondest 
emotion the memory of those who have only “gone before.’’ Believe 
me, my dear Jones, Most sincerely yours, STEPHEN Massetr, 
OUR TRAVELLING CORRESPONDENT. 
National Horet, NorFouw, Va., Feb. 6, 1859. 

Dear Jones.— With extreme sorrow I learned a few days since of the sud- 
den and very unexpected death of our ‘‘old Governor.’’ John Richards, 
Esq. The‘sad tidings were delayed reaching me at an earlier period, in 
consequence of the loss of the North Carolina, on which was the mails, 
and in them the ever dear ‘‘Old Spirit.’’ I could hardly realize such to be 
the fact, but this day’s arriva} fully substantiates it. ‘Tis true, grim-vis- 
aged death has seized our honest John, but leaves behind a name that time 
itself can never claim. But a few weeks since when I grasped that band, 
and with his hearty laugh heard the words, ‘Take care of yourself, old 
boy !’’ little did I think so soon to hear of his departure from this wortd. 
You, dear Jones, and Dick; will sadly miss him, but his loss will be par- 
tially repaid by the knowledge of the many sympathising friends you bave. 
The Govenor during life was endowed with a store of wealth which few 
are possessed of, a happy countenance and ever cheerful disposition. 
Your numerons readers and correspondents, will no doubt coudole in this 
great loss, but Il trust the spirit of the ‘‘Spirit’’ will live and lam sure 
that with energy such as has been displayed the past few years it will con- 
tinue, what it has been, ‘‘The Spirit-of the Times.”’ 
Nothing of importance has transpired since I last wrote. A trip up the 
James River and back by way of Petersburg, through the dismal swamp, 
has some what diversified my time. An accident occurred that formed a 
pleasing episode. As we were passing over the railroad, a passenger called 
our attention to au animal a short distance ahead directly om the track. 
It proved to be a large black bear, and it was making away as fast as its 
clumsy legs would permit, closely pursued by the iron horse. Occasionally 
it would turn, and with an angry growl bid defiance, but the horse snorted 
aud puffed, undismayed and unterrified. Bruin would have had the 
worst of it bad it pursued its course, but crossing a log, it climbed a tree, 
and as cue train passed, exhibited its ivory as if to challenge a combat. 
The bear could easily have been captured witha good rifle, but we 
haviug nothing but a pistol, and lightly charged, thought best to reserve 
our tire. 
Uncle Sam redeemed his credit yesterday by paying off the workmen 
at Portsmouth Navy Yard. Their pay had been over due some weeks, 
and the receipt of the dimes caused quite a little excitement. 
I this morniog atteaded church and heard the preacher say, ‘‘Christ had 
bread aud wine, but alittle whiskey is more strengthening,’’ I presume 
the reverend divine will find many to agree with him in bis ideas. 
A Couszty Fox Hunt is to take place near here this week, and bids fair 
to be a fine gathering. A number of gentlemen in Suffolk have arranged 
for several days’ chase, and will start to-morrow ; quite a aumber will join 
from this city and Portsmouth, and quite an exciting time is anticipated. 
A regular onslaught has been made during the past week on the old 
Until quite recently they have passed at par, and this in- 
duced much speculation. It has been shipped here in large quantities, 
and two-thirds of the silver circulated was Spanish. The annoyance was 
so great that a day or two sioce they ‘‘shut down’’ on it, and every one 
has refused to take it for more than twenty and ten cents. ‘Tis a good 
step, and should have beeu taken before this Yours, WM. .P. 


Spanish coins. 





THE MOUNTAIN KING, AN ORIENTAL NARRATIVE. 


WRITTEN FOR THE NEW YORK ‘‘SPIRIT OF THE TIMES’ 
BY W. R. SHERIDAN MARKWELL, ESQ., 
Author of ‘“‘Don Joha of Austria,’ ‘Marino Faliero,’’ ‘‘Faust and Marquerite,’’ “Better 
Mend Late Than Never,”’ *‘Don Cesar,’’ ‘‘An Odd Pair,” &c. 





CONTINUED FROM GUR LAST NUMBRBR. 
Benitza presently returned, accompanied by three stalwart and stern- 
visaged Oriental slaves, who tvore white liaen mantles, girt at the waist 
with sashes of golden tissue; and on their heads were turbans of red 
silk, the emblem of the horrible assassins. 

‘*Your slaves are hege, most gracious Emir,’’ said Benitza, advancing 
towards the divan, on which bis master was immersed in thought and 
careless of all that passed around. 

Hassan looked up, bewildered, then bethought himself, and spoke :— 
‘*’ Tis well, Benitza ; bid my slaves advance !’’ 

All three did as they were bidden, and saluted the Emir in the Eastern 
fashion. 

‘*Benitza,’’ continued he, ‘‘fetch me three daggers, and lay them here 
beside my couch.’’ Then looking at the three assassins, he beckoned 
one to approach. 

**Youssouf,’’ said he, ‘‘the Christian king, they call St. Louis, isin 
Egypt, and if he defeats Eyoob the Sultan, my ally, our safety will be 
imperilled tov ; because his purpose is to win proud laurels by delivering 
from Moslem power the sepulchre of Christ, the prophet of his creed. 
‘Tis not improbable, that, in pursuit of their designs, Youssouf, these 
Western Knights will visit Messiat, the strongest fort of our aasassin 
race ; dost hear me, man ?—they must be stopped !’’ 

He then took up a broad-bladed Saracenic dagger, beckoned to Yous- 
souf, and placed it in his eager hand. 

“Thy hand, good lad,’’ said he, ‘‘can handle this affectively, I know. 
Well, hear what I require. I would be rid of that detested Giaour, the 
Sultan of the Franks; and recollect, if thou shouldst fallin the attempt, 
by my prophetic power I promise thee a place in paradise, with houris to 
attend on thee, and joys vouchsafed not to the denizens of earth. 
news speed upon thine errand !"’ 

The slave immediately left the chamber by a secret door ; and Hassan 
called to him another of these grisly slaves. 

‘Ah, Salgar, prince of assassins, I require thy aid especially to-day. 
A crime of unexampled guilt calls loud for vengeance on yon Franks, 
who call themselves Knights Templars. Hark, while I explain. The 
traitors, ere they set my daughter free from her captivity, mixed poison 
with her drink ; and ever since that fatal day, her life has been, as 
"twere a lingeriog death. Be thine the task to rid me of their chief— 
Grand-Master, as he’s styled by them. This is the tribute he shall get 
from me. Here is the weapon, yonder is your victim : see, your hand 
is firm ; away wich thee!’’ 

The Emir gave him a dagger, and the miscreant vanished as quickly as 
the first. Hassan then beckoned to the last. | 


Away 


“Come hither, Ibrahim,’’ said he; ‘“‘the man who captured Fatimay 





Death has indeed thinned the ranks of the old ‘‘Spirit’s’’ supporters 
and patrons! and, as ‘‘Acorn’’ feelingly says, it does indeed ‘stand ts 
in hand to cherish each other, and to stick to each other like a small band 
of brothers!’ and so we will! I cannot very easily forzet the cozy gath- 

rings atold ‘‘Frank’s’’—the warm greeting and hearty shake of the hand 


knew how to win his prisoner's esteem. He is a Templar and an English- 
man. I’ve even heard my daughter own, at times, that he was courteous, 
and respected her misfortune!: I believe he did. Nevertheless, he serves 
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a chieftain whom I hate, and doubtless helps to carry out his base de- 





signs; and hence then, be he criminal or not, principal or accessory to my 


My mind’s decided: 
Here, take this dagger’ 
there you'll find your victim—Reginald de 


daughter’s death, his life shall pay the penalty. 
he shall die ; and by thy hand, good Ibrahim. 
and away forthwith to Jaffa : 
uy by name Away, I say, at onc 

Hassan, having dismissed the three assassins on their murderous 
errands, paced the an moodily for several minutes, heedless of 
Ismael's presen \ sudden thought, however, seemed to seize the 
Emi 

“Art there, Benitza? Bid your captive Franks be brought forth from 
their cells, and die the death their crimes so richly merit. Do they 
think that I'll receive a ransom-price for dogs like them? NotI! The 
bowstring shall be speedily their lot. I'll not accept the bezants of the 
Frankish monk who's come to ransom them : rich as are his offers, I pre- 
fer revenge.’’ 

Benitza was about to quit the room, but seeing Fatima approaching, 
he announced her presence, ere he took his leave. 

His daughter Fatima, who was an only child, and consequently most 
affectionately loved and cherished by her father, was a maiden of gur- 
passing beauty, with long dark hair, a skin as white as alabaster, and 
features faultless in proportion, with eyes as black as sloes, and bright 
as those of the gazelle. In short, the latter shone with feverish lustre, 
while her pallor and unsteady faltering gait, too clearly showed she was 
the victim of some fearful malady. She wore arich green velvet tunic 
splendidly embreidered, under which was a shirt of satin confined by a 
sash of golden tissue. ‘Trowsers of muslin descended to her very feet, 
confined below by golden bracelets studded with jewels, and on her feet 
were chamois slippers richly worked in flowers, with golden thread. A 
veil was fastened in her hair by a jewelled pin ; but, as she expected to 
meet with no one but her father, that was drawn back, and her beauti- 
ful, but languid countenance came full in view, as she feebly tottered for- 
wards, leaning on her two attendants. 

The Emir, as soon as he set eyes on her, stepped forth to meet her ea- 
gerly, with a parental smile, though not till he had heaved asigh at gaz- 
ing on the melancholy change that sickness had produced. Taking her 
from the attendants, he tenderly encircled her with his arms, and led her 
to a softly pillowed couch that iad been placed near his divan. 

“Lie there, my child, and rest awhile: thy father will discourse with 
thee. Look yonder, dearest Fatima! All nature smiles, and neath the 
summer sun our vallies bave become a gay and joyous scene. True, 
Lebanon still wears a snowf turban on his head; but on his brawny 
shoulders sits sweet budding spring ; while autumn basks upon his bo- 
som, summer sleeps contented at his fect. Yes, darling, flowers, fruits, 
and golden corn, alike pay tribute to thee all the seasons round. Where 
cans’t thou find, us here, a climate and an atmosphere so pure, with gar- 
dens so delicious, streams so crystal-like and clear? Cheer up, then, 
Fatima, and live for thy dear father's sake. Breathe but a wish: it 
shall be instantly fuliilled; thy every hope shall start into reality. 
Look up, my child, and smile ; compassionate my grief, and let me hear 
ouce more thy merry laugh.’’ 

Fatima languidly smiled, as she pressed her father’s hand in grateful 
acknowledgment of his kindness, and rejoined: ‘Alas! dear father, I 
am dying: would that’’ but she said no more. 

‘‘Well, wuat, my child ?’’ said Hassan ; ‘‘thou hast but to speak : thy 
will with me is law.’”’ 

Fatima shook her head ; and he proceeded in a tone of gaiety : 

‘*‘Ab, ah, I guess the reason of this melancholy gloom. Some prince or 
Enir at Aleppo or Nablous has smitten thee with love, and wooes thee 
for his bride: speak, ist not so, my Fatima ?’’ 

The lady blushed, as she languidly denied the cuarge, and seeing 
a stranger by she closely drew her veil before her face. The Emir was 
the first to speak. 

‘‘Approach, brave Ismael! Thou surely, chil, hast not forgotten our 
approved ally, how valiantly he fought in our behalf. In token of these 
services he has received from me the tunic and the ring ; so thou mayst 
now remove thy veil.’’ 

Ismael had already pleaded his cause with the father, and won his con- 
sent to the suit :—he therefore now addressed the daughter. 

‘‘Most beauteous and adorable of maidens, pearl of Lebanon, with 
trembling lips I greet thee here withia thy father’s halls, and bow to thee 
with reverence such as Christians show before their prophet’s tomb. How 
can I adequately tell thee all I feel? Thy father will inform thee of my 
secret and my hopes, revealing to thee for what prize I pledge my services 
to him alone for two long years.. Oh, bid me hope, sweet Fatima!’’ 

The lady in question hung dowr her head, but answered not a word, and 
Hassan answered in her stead. 

‘‘Brave Ismael,’’ said he, ‘‘in token of thy promised services, I’ve 
promised thee my child. When two years have expired, she shall be 
wholly thine; for Fatima will ne’er gainsay her parent’s will.’’ 

He then turned from Ismael to his daughter. 

‘A word with thee, my child! What motive bade thee seek this in- 
terview with me? Thou camest, no doubt, to seek some favor ; and thou 
knowest me too well to fear I shall refuse.’’ 

Fatima, still looking down, addressed: the Emir timidly: ‘‘With your 
permission, father, I’lle’en utter my request; I’ve come to plead with you 
for yonder Christian knights. '’ 

Both Hassan and Ismael started with surprise :—but she spoke on, not 
heeding them :—‘‘Yes, father, to disarm your hatred of the Franks, 
Each night while turning restless on my bed, I hear them groan beneath 
the burden of their chains, and piteously cry within their prison- cells. 
’Tis more than I can bear. Release your prisoners, then : refuse me not ; 
‘tis perhaps my last request. Remember, too, towards me these captives 
were generous. Beso to them, dear father; and your Fatima will die 
content.”’ 

“What !’’ exclaimed he, ‘‘wouldst ask my mercy for theseChristian dogs? 
3y Allah, I would rather thou wouldst speak to me of vengeance, dying 
as thou art, the victim of their wiles.’’ 

His daughter, looking up, replied ; ‘‘Nay, hear me, Sire ; your condem- 
nation is upjust.’’ 

Her eyes, however, at that very instant caught o glimpse of several 
Christan knights in chains, escorted by Bedouin guards. 

“Great Allab, save us!’’ she exclaimed ; ‘‘whither are they leading 
yonder Christain knights ?’’ 

‘To death,’’{said Hassan, gloomily. 

Just at this instant an aged monk, named Bernard, rushed unbidden 
into the Emir’s presence, and fell down before him on bis knees. 

‘‘Most mighty prince, I come to supplicate your clemency : oh, hear my 
prayer, and forgive my terror stricken looks, that quail beneath your 
frown. -I am an envoy sent’’—— : P , 

The Emir interrupted him: ‘‘’Tis useless all—the prisoners doom is 


seal’d !’’ 
‘ of ?? ss s ; ] ‘dela their fate ! The 
‘At least,’’ rejoined the monk, imploringly, Pils Zs Shdatian bost 


Lord Grand Master of the Templars and comman \ 
offers for their ransom fifty thousand ducats, with rich gifts oregon 4 
lease your captives, then, and act a generous part, as more than — e 
Templars have to you, as lady Fatima, your daughter there, can J: 
‘*Silence, unmannered monk !’’ cried Hassan angrily. | “ 
‘‘My father,” said Fatima, ‘‘’tis but the truth yon hermit speakg. 4: 
Bernard, finding that he had a supporter in the Emir’s daughter, a 


ed himself especially to her. 
cpeatest us, lady ; for ae you alone can we rely. Your ao 
long by his severities incur the enmity of all the ve age sta eo 
nought but ruin can I see before him, while assassins - - — — 
work, and he is ely commanding them to strike the Templar, 
was generous to 
‘‘What says the 





ristian dog ?”’ asked Hassan, savagely. 
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‘That Hassan’s daughter,’’ said.the monk, ‘‘finds less attention in her 
father’s halls than shefeeceived from Reginald de Courtenay ; and I say that 


if you murder him, you'll all be eternally damned. It is my duty boldly 


thus to epeak in his defence ; for to his Sire 1 owe whatever I enjoy, and 
he it is who offers you these golden bezants as a ransom for his son, the 
rave Sir Keginaid 
Fatima iring the name, and cried: ‘‘Ab 
Reginald . captive tor And as she spoke, he passed af the back along 
with others, who were going to execution. She turned and saw him, | 
then rushed to her father and fell upon her knees: ‘‘See, see, dear father ! 


it is he; the knight who was so courteous and kind to Fatima : be must 


be eaved, I say.”’ 

The Emir answered dryly. ‘‘He is doomed to die !’’ 

s**But then I love him, Sire,’’ she piteously exclaimed. 
~ ‘Tush, girl,’’ cried Hassan, angrily; ‘‘thou love you Curistian dog ? 

0 to !’’ 

: The reader may well suppose that Ismael was not a little pleased to find 
that Hassan paid no heed to Fatima’s entreaties, as his only chance of 
ultimate success with her depended on the removal of his rival. 

Sir Reginald, meanwhile, had fearlessly advanced into the chamber, 
after bursting his chains asunder, and stood intrepidly before the Emir, 
whom he thus addressed : ; 

“‘Proud Emir, by St. George, I need no interference in my behalf, since 
I’m about to suffer death. ‘The martyr’s crown will presently reward my 
faith, which being so, I meet my fate with cheerfulness. But tell me, 
Emir,’’ said he, as he pointed to the chains with which the captive 
knights were bound, ‘why thus insalt your dying prisoners? I ask for 
them a treatment more humane, the privilege of dying free, unfettered 
by yon manacles. Come, then, for once be generous to me, and grant this 
last request !’’ 

The Kmir paused, then bade Benitza stay the hand of death awhile and 
loose the prisoners’ chains; which said, he left the chamber, leaving 
Fatima to follow under escort of the trusty Ismael. 

Sir Reginald de Courtenay had been entrapped with several other Tem- 
plars in an ambuscade prepared for them by Hassan’s orders in the de- 
vious passes of Mount Lebanon, whose intricacies were unknown to ail 
but the assassin tribe, and great was their chagrin at being thus inglori- 
ously captured by their Paynim foes. Each was imprisoned ia a separate 
cell ; and none knew what had been or was to be his comrade’s fate. Sir 
Reginald, to whom no greater favor had been granted than the others, was 
imprisoned in adreary cell, whose narrow grated window looked upon the 
ramparts, and beyond them on the snow-capped peaks of Lebanen, A 
chair, a table, and a pallet, bed comprised the only furniture of his cell. 
And, strange to say, though so securely cabined and confined within stone 
walls, his gaolers had put gyves upon his feet. He was seated moodily be- 
side the table, meditating on the fate awaiting him. 

“*T was prepared,’’ said he, ‘‘to die contentedly, deeming my spirit ripe 
for heaves, and hoping I might win the martyr’s crown. Alas! unholy 
pride has mastered me this time. With a righteous boldness, as I thought, 
I braved the Emir’s rage, and gazed on Fatima. Ah me! while ehe is so 
solicitous to succor me, ’tis far more perilous to live than die ; for helmets, 
shields, and coats of mail, that ward off blows in battle, cannot guard a 
love-sick mortal from the influence of lovely woman’s eyes. Yet, let me 
not despair ; be firm, my soul, and asa soldier in the field conceals his 
wounds, keep thine within thee hidden until death !’ 

The unbolting of adoor announced the arrival of a visitor. The gaoler 
ushered in good father Bernard, and having placed a loaf and pitcher— 
sorry prison fare—upon the table, left the cell. ‘‘Ah, blessed father,’ 
cried Sir Reginald in extacies ; ‘‘what happy ,chance has led thee hither? 
How didst thou contrive to reach this lonely ceil ?”’ 

The monk replied: ‘‘The Lady Fatima procured me this disti nguished 
favor, and by holy Mary,.I ne’er meta lady with a nobler heart than 
hers. Grateful for favors past, she longs to set you free, nor will she cease 
to importune her sire, till she has gained her aim. Although an infidel 
in faith, she has anoble heart and wills you good. Why not then ask 
her aid in your distress ?’’ 

Sir Reginald replied deliberately to the monk : 

‘Strange counsels this from one who has abandoned all the joys and 
cares of life! Seest though this blood-red cross upon my breast? Each 
knight who bears itshould conteutedly endure his ills. [tis not seemly, 
Bernard, for a Christain knight to claim a price for services like mine. 
Indeed, but yesterday I could have welcomed death ; but now I look on 
you again. my soul revolts from it. Fond thoughtsof father and of home 
fill up my memory ; and methinks I gaze once more upon our ancient 
manor-house. Come, tell me of my venerable father and my smiling 
native shores. What news is there from England? Why have you left 
home, and come so far to sacred Palestine ?”’ 

The holy father answered. ‘‘In your father’s knightly train I came to 
see the blessed Saviour’s tomb.’’ 

Sir Reginald started in astonishment: ‘‘What, bas the Karl, my honored 
father, taken up the cross ?”’ 

‘‘Ay,”’ said the churchman, ‘‘and at Ascalon he lies encamped. One 
morniag tidings reached the Earl that St. Louis, the King of France, 
sought the deliverance of the Saviour’s tomb ; his old heart fired with holy 
extacy, and he resolved to join the French crusade witb those‘among his ten- 
ants, who,.inspired with similar zeal to his agreed to follow him and battle 
for theirGod. From every{shire of England, every province, too, of France, 
thousands on thousands flocked to join the warrior host that was assem- 
bling at Marseilles. I, too, joined their holy enterprise, left my lone 
chapel on the babbling Exe, scarce daring tolook back, for fear my heart 
might fail. Five hundred gallies bore the tide of war across the sea, and 
gaily waved the pennons of St. George of England and St. Denys of 
Nrance, at every vessel’s prow. The fleet was off the coast of Syria, not 
half a dozen miles from land, when suddenly St. Louis, urged on by his 
enterprising zeal, commanded us to steer for Egypt and the Nile, upon 
whose banks the Sultan El-Melak Eyoub had mustered all his Saracenic 
host. Far out atsea we could discern the Paynim army glittering in the 
sun and eager for the fray; but what cared we for that? Our galleys 
reached the port of Damietta, and we disembarked upon the strand. 
Clemor and fburtle follow ; and the king, panting to meet the heathen, 
swam ashore, all armed ; the rest soon followedin histrack. By St. Louis’ 
example fired, they as quick as lightning crossed the sandy bank, broke 
through the gates, and spite of all resistance reared the standard of the 
cross On Damietta’s citadel, thefkey of Egypt and the Caliph’s pride. The 
Saracens were furious and fought like demons; yet our warriors mowed 
down their ranks like summer hay. The battle ended not till night, 
when full five thousand men had licked the dust in death’s last agony. 
Che rest retreated, leaving us victorious oa the tield—possessors of the 
town and port.’’* 

Sir Reginald, who had hung with greedy attention oa the old man’s 
narrative, here interrupted him by the exclamation : ‘‘Thank Heaven for 

such good news! Oh! would that I had been there to mingle with the 
fight! The Saracens now know the Christian's prowess, ay, and fear it, 
too! But pardon me; proceed.” 

‘Well ; on the morrow of our victory,’’ resumed the monk, ‘‘the Earl, 
your father, heard by letter from the Lord Grand Master of the Templars, 
that you were a prisoner on Mount Lebanon, within the fortress of the 
ruthless Mountain King ; immediately on which be sent me here with 
ample means to rescue you. Well, here 1 came, a weary mountain jour- 
ney, too, of seven long days from Jaffa, where thy y landed me. I’ve seen 
the Emir, and devoutly hope he’ll set you fre. ‘aat you may join your 
Sire. What's more, I have discovered that he’s far from hostile to our 
creed ; indeed, his Moslem faith lungs but ou irail support; for he ex- 
amines all our books—the Bible, Gospels, Breviary, all alike ; as well as 
- Koran ; judges of each, and then selects what pleases him in each. 
| hus, free as weil in power as belief, he makes his friendships suit his 
interests. St. Louis and your father both would be delighted, if, when 
you are free, you’d treat with him for peace, to which, I doubt not, he 
would easily consent, because he hates the Sultan, El-Eyboom. His 
daughter favors you, and will espouse your cause. Enlist her zeal, then, 
a our hol¥ cause ; for everything is possible through ber. 

. oda amictta is known in the history of the Crasaders, as the bulwark of Egypt on the 
jects pte pared sou capture was al ways regarded as one of their most important ob- 
of the mouths of the Nil —~ Siracens. The old town stood on the sea-shore, close'to one 
situation, which mods e (the most eastern of the two still navigable), but owing to its 
its site five aie “7 mg A exposed it to attacks from the Fraoks, the Caliphs removed 
has 28,090 inhabiteee up the river, to the place now calied Daneat or Menshech, which 
following year towards C 
wa3 purchased by the ey 
Wilkenson’s Handbook of 


St. Louis took Damietta by escalade in 1249 ; but in advancing the 
airo, hisyson was killed, and himself taken prisoner. His release 
acuation of Damietta and the pay ment of 400,000 pieces of gold.— 
Egypt. 








ie tie THE HORSE OF THE DAY. 
*. " dvor.— X OUY Correspondent **North Countryman,’’ in his in struc- 
tive and interesting letter, observes, ‘‘Blood, if combined with power and 
action is the thing, but it 18 now almost impossible to obtain ; and as 
—_ can t be jockey weights on the average, itis worth the trial if private 
inc ividuals, or a company, would keep one or more stallionsas high bred 
as possible, but whose chief recommendation should be to have power and 
ction to carry 15st. across country as safely as on the road. Why at 
Kawcliffe should not the attempt be made?” ‘North Countryman” 
must have forgotten that at Rawcliffe thev have a horse in Augur that for 
muscular power and genera] symmetry of frame is perhaps unequalled. 


Ehe Spice ot lije 


| Standing barely 15 hands 3 inches, he measures 6 feet 3 inches in | 


girth, three inches more from the withers to the elbow than from 
the elbow to the ground, with the thickest and biggest) back ever | 
|}seemn. As a race horse he exhibited avery high form, never having | 
|suffered defeat at two years old, and had | not met with an ac- 
cident ior to the Derby, which rf t is preparation, be | 
in a provadility ¥ id hat pDeC r bY rot that great 
race rhe injudici uy ation of “*M 3 Remedy’’ ruined him for 
ever as a racehorse, aud in the season 1500 h vas sent into Lincolnshire | 
to serve farmers’ mares. From the sample we have round Boston I am | 
sure every man who uses Augur must be benefitted. I have no interest 


in Augur, but who that has once seen the grand dark chesnuts, small to 
the eye, thick as bay-stacks, and measuring 16 hands, with the power of 
wagon horses, can forget such asire. ‘‘North Countryman’’ observes, 
‘‘The old far-famed Orville blood, which for years shone in the frowt with 
Emilius, Muley, Muley Mgjoch, and others, is well nigh worn out—Theon 
Dulcimer, The Little Kn , and Drayton alone remain,’’ but I beg to 
inform him that Pompey, sire of the unequalled Nancy, is still living, and 
as sound and fresh as when he first went into training Asa race- 
horse Pompey showed those good lasting ‘‘comeagain’’ qualities that so 
frequently enabled him to win when running over a distance of ground, 
and I never heard of ‘‘roaring’’ or softaess being attributed to any of his 
get. In Pompey, breeders will find the valuable Heron blood. Heron 
was got by Bustard, dam by Orville. Pompey was got by the best son of 
Orville, dam by Bustard, grandam by the sire of Orville. P. 8. 
Boston, Jan. 11, 1859. 


A YANKEE SONG WITH A DUTCH TWANG. 
BY COMET QUIRLS. 
Air—“The Dutch have taken Amsterdan.’’ 











If I drinks not your health up mit wine, ‘‘mine friend,’’ 
Shall I eats him mit big ‘‘lager bier ?”’ 

A drinks so much lighter as the heart grows strong, 
And the ‘‘scence’’ so much duller as queer. 


‘*Mien Got !"’ ’tis the drink of mine own ‘'Fader Land,’’ 
In the place where mine ‘‘four faders’ die ; 

Every time I thinks how they come mit their end, 
Down side-up goes mine mug mita sigh. 


I meets mit their ghosts as they walks in mine sleep, 
Wide awake all the time mit mine dreams ; 

So I gives one ‘‘tam kick’’ mit two legs at mine frow, 
Den I asks her, what for does she schreams. 


Yaw ! vat does you say—shall I take some one drinks ? 
Till I feels as more better as good ; 

Den I swallow mine health dat you may be well, 
Shust so Jonger as I couldn’t stood. 


‘‘Gotfin Himmel,’’ I thinks how dry is the world, 
And mine eye drownds himself mit a tear ; 
The foam is all ‘‘nix’’ on the goblet of life, 
So 1 takes to the foam on mine beer. 


I thinks, vat ie friendship? ‘tis good while she last, 
Sut she runs mit herself all away ; 

She comes mit both ends in her middle, just like, 
And breaks off as more brittle as clay. 


So I walks mit some streets down mineself, and I thinks— 
Vota country this is for a place ; 

The monneys grow mit the dirt like potatoes, 
Den I runs mit some beer in mine face. 


Mit Reason to dinner I squat mineself down, 
And I thinks, here is food for ‘‘the strong ;’’ 

But a thundering Dutchman yells ‘‘it is bosh,’’ 
So I looks, and the sour krout vas gone / 


Then hungry as bears—ten thousand I goes, 
Mit mine nose round and thinks I will ‘‘cave ;’’ 
1 eats myself up mit my mouth, then [ growls— 
At mine face, cause mine beard is ‘‘no shave.’’ 


So mit a big sigh small as mine great toe, 
As I feels in mine hat for mine brains ; 

I pledge you the well that is left of mine health, 
And mine sick to the ‘told Scratch’’ I drains, 


Should a bright some- other-time wake up mine eyes, 
Ven I lays down mine beer for to sleep ; 

On the table—the carpet under mine legs, 
Mit your spirits I stands up to speak. 


So I swallows your health mit a glass of beer, 
. The water here mine stomach makes sick ; 
Or else I would make one great pond of minesel/, 
And swims to the bottom just like a ‘‘brick.’’ 


Since men are but bubbles or great ones or small, 
And the women busts them up with their ‘‘tin ;’’ 

I will go and blow all myself out mit beer, 
‘*Yorkup Skniter’’ that is mine ‘‘ind.’’ 








PIGEON-SHOOTING. 

The pigeon match between the Hon. H. Dudley Ward and Mr. Wick- 
ham came off on Saturday, Jan. Ist, at Hornsey-wood House. Mr. Wick- 
ham killed sixteen of his tirst twenty birds, and three of his last five. 
Mr. Dudley Ward missed half of his first twenty and two of his last five, 
the former gentleman thus winning by six birds. The match was vir- 
tually ended at the nineteeth shot, as Mr. Dudley Ward must have killed, 
and his adversary bave missed, every remaining bird, to have turned 
the scale in his favor ; but some bets were pending on the total number 
killed by each, and therefore the match was shot out. 

A second challenge was then given by the loser, to shoot at fifty birds 
each for £100—five traps, 25 yards rise, as before. It was accepted ; and 
preliminaries being settled, the shooting commenced again in about half 
an hour. An agreement was made that ‘‘the wickets should be struck’’ 
at half-past four, and that the winner should be he who bad killed the 
greater number of birds at that time. Lord John Ghichester acted as 
umpire in both matches. A good deal of money was betted between the 
friends of each party, who mustered in strong force from Pook’s Club, in 
St. James’s-street, where the original match was made, and whence a 
fleet of Hansoms started in the morning. Mr. Dudley Ward bad the call 
in the odds on the first match, from having in practice on Thursday kill- 
ed thirty-five birds out of thicty six, but, in consequeuce of his defeat in 
the £50 match, the odds veered to2 tol against him. At the tenth 
shot Mr. Ward was one bird ahead ; at the twenty-second they had each 
killed fifteen birds. Mr. Wickham then killed, and Mr. Ward missed 
two, which was reversed in the next twoshort. Mr. Wickham now began 
to get steadily in advance of his opponent, by fetching down his next 
three birds in admirable style; whilst Mr. Dudley Ward missed two. 
At the thirtieth bird Mr. Wickham was one ahead, which advantage 
he increased by doubling up his next seven birds with the first barrel. 
From this point Mr. Ward’s shooting was notso good gs previously, 
for he killed only four of the next ten birds ; and at ihe conclusion he was 
defeated by eight birds. During the last ten or twelve shots, the atmos- 
phere, which had been murky all day, caused the smoke to hang 80 much 
that it was next to impossible to use the second barrel, and darkness 
coming speedly on, proved how judicious it was to finish at half-past 
four. The entire number of shots had been tired almost to the moment 
of time being up. 

A third match was now immediately made for £100, fifty birds each, 
which came offon Monday, in Holland's field, at Willesden, near the 
railway station. ‘The distance was increased to thirty, and the traps set 
five yards apart, in accordance with the wish of Mr. Dudley Ward, who 
won the toss for placing them. Each gentleman shot with the same gun 
as before, viz., the Hon. H. Dadley Ward with a 6 bore muzzle-loader of 
Holland’s, aud Mr. Wickham with a 13 bore breech-loader of Lang’s. 

Owing to the fog, the non-findability of the field of battle, and the se- 
lection of ground for the traps, operations were delayed until three 
o'clock. At that hour the first string was pulled, in the presence of a 
somewhat select party, nearly the whole of whom have tales to tell of 
their exploring expeditions in an unknown territory. A few had been to 
Wembley Hill, afew more to Harrow, and another few on a pleasing ex- 
cursion towards Barnet. All were anxious to back the winner of Satur- 
day; Mr. Ward rested satisfiei with the match money ; and business 
commenced. For a short time Mr. Wickham had a slight advantage; at 
the nineteenth bird each had killed ten. Mr. Wickbam at that period of 
the match missed six shots in succession. When Mr. Ward began to 
creep in advance, and, although the shooting varied much for the next 
nine or ten shots, no great change took place afterwards in Mr. Wick- 
ham’s favor. At the forty-eighth shot Mr. Dudley Ward was declared the 
winner; and the match (which he eays will be bis last), was finished in 





| remark that in this mateh Mr. 








turday, and also that he won three tosses in succession—one for the dis- 
tance of traps, another for first shot, anda third for a disputed bird. 
The final result was, that he beat his opponent by two birds, 
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WHITE, 
White to move first, and to compel Black to checkmate him in five moves. 


The ‘‘Era,’’ from which we copy, says—‘‘We are indebted to the cour- 
tesy and kindness of our old and valued friend, Major F. de Jaenisch, for 
the above interesting and ingenious position, which, though of a charac- 
ter not usually approved of by English Amateurs, will, we feel sure, re- 
pay their attention, and tax their powers to the utmost in its solution, 
Apart from its merits as a Problem, it is of singular worth as being the 
production of a gentleman inhabiting so distant and dreary a region; 
Kainsk, as we are informed by Maj. Jaenisch, being some 2470 miles 
north-east of St. Petersburgh. 

Solutions by ‘‘Falconer,’’ W. 8., T. B., and others, will be examined 
and replied to next week. 


MATCH BETWEEN MESSRS. MORPHY AND ANDERSSEN. 
From the London ‘‘Field,”’ 





GAME V 

WHITE. BLACK. WHITE. BLACK, 

Mr. M M. A. Mr. M. M. A. 
1. PtoK4 P toQ4 th Sod Sade K toK 4 
2.PxP K Kt to B38 29. P x Kt Q X B(ch) 
8. PtoQ4% Kt x P 80. Q to K 2 QtoK S 
4. PtoQB4 Kt to K B38 31. BtoKB2 QtoQB3 
5. QKttoB3 QBtoK B4 82. QRtoQ| RX Rcd) 
6. KKttoB3 PtoK8 838. Qx R Q X P (ch) 
7.QBtoK8 KBtoQKt5 | 84. QtoQ3 QxQkpP 
8. QtoQKt3 Bx Kt (ch) 385. RtoK Kt3 QtoQBs 
9PxXB BtoK 5 86.Q x Q RxQ 
10. Kt toQ2 BtoQ B38 87. RtoK Kt6 RtoQB3 
11. KBtoQ8 QKttoQ2+ 88. PtoQB4 PtoQR4 
12. QtoQB2 PtoK R38 389. KtoK2 R xP 
13. Castles K R Castles 40. R x P R to Q B7 (ck) 
14. QRtoK P to Q Kt 8 41. KtoB3 PtoQRS5 
15. PtoKRS QtoQB 42. Rt K Kt6 RtoQBsb 
16. Kto R2 K toR 43. RtoK Kt PtoQR6 
17. kKtoK Kt RtoK Kt 44. PtoK 6 PtoQR7 
18. PtoK Kt4 PtoK Kt4 45. RtoQR R to K 6 
19. PtoKB4t QtoKB 46. R x P Rx P 
20. KRtoK Kt3QRtoQ 47. KtoKB4 RtoQ3q 
21. KttoKB3 Bx Kt 48. Ex P R to Q 4 (ch) 
22.R xB Q to Q3 49. KtoKt4 PtoQKt4 
23. KtoK Kt2 K KttoK R4§ | 60. RtoR8 (ch) K toR 2 
24.PxP PxP 51. RtoR7 R to Q2 
25. P x Kt P toK Kt 5 52. BtoK Kt3 Rto K Kt 2 (ch) 
26. P x P R X P (cb) 53. K toR4 
27. KtoK PtoK B4 And white wins. 


© By attempting to maintain the pawn, White would only have ac- 
quired an inferior position. 

+ If Black take Kt P with B, White moves R to K Kt, regaining the P 
with advantage. 

{ All this part of the game is played with Mr. M.’s characteristic bold- 
ness and precision. 

§ Not sound, though finely conceived ; we believe Q Kt to K B, in or- 
der to play nextto K Kt 3, would have been much better. 

| Every exchange, of course, renders Black’s chance leas and less, espe- 
cially as his K is g0 1wuch exposed. 

{| The end game bus all been played by Morphy much better than by 
Anderssen. 


_—— 


3AME VI. 





BLACK. WHITE BLACK. WHITE. 
M.A Mr. M M. A. Mr. M. 
1 PteQR38* PtoK 4 22,.QRtoQKt3 KtoB2 
2,PtoQB4 KKttoB3 23. BtoQKt2 QRtQB 
3. QKttoB3 PtoQ4 24. KtoR K Rto K Kt 
4.PxP Kt x P 25. P'toQs& PxP 
56. PtoK 3 QBtoK 3 2. P X P QtoQ24 
6. KKttoB3 KBtoQ3 27. KttoQB4 KtoK 2% 
7. KBtoK2 Castles 28. B X Kt (ch)t{K x B 
8. PtoQ4 Kt « Kt 29. QtoQ Kt 2(ch)K to K B 2 
9. P x Kt P to K 5 + 30. RtoK R38 KRtK Kt2 
10. KttoQ2 PtoK B4 31. QtoQ4 K to Kt 
11. PtoKB4 PtoK Kt4t 82. QRtoR6’ BtoK Btt 
12. KBtoQB4Bx B 83. P toQ6 RtoK B2 
13. Kt x B Px P ‘184. QRtoKR3 QtoQR5 
14. KP Qto K 85. KRtoQB QRtQB4§§ 
15. Castles QtoQBs 36. QRtoK Kt3BtoQ Kt 2 
16. QtoQKt3 QGtoQ4 87. PtoK B3(ch)K toR 
17. QRtoK P toQ Kt3 388. R x B RXR 
18. QtoQR2 PtoQB3g 39. Rt.QB3 Pto K 6 jij 
19. Qto K 2 Kt toQ2 40. Rx P RX Kt 
20. KttoK3 QtoK 3 41. QtoKB6 KtoQB8 (ch) 
21. PtoQB4! KttoK B38 42. KtoR2 Q X K BP (ch) 
Black resigns. 
® We cannot commend such an opening in a great match. It is a pity 


that Anderssen did not adopt some debut more calculated to tax his oppo- 
nent’s patience when he had the opportunity, for Morphy always played a 
chivalrous open game. 

+ What a fine game White has got now, for the second player. 

} This is very excellently played. Morphy evinces a perfect mastery in 
the openings. 

§ To have played 18. P to Q Kt 4 would have been seizing a bait, a8 
a would have taken the P with R, winning White's Q, if she capture 
the R. 

|| All this portion of the game is very well and carefully played on both 
sides. 

| If White here take P with Kt, he exposes his K to an evil check of 
Black’s Q, at R 5. 

°° White has a very difficult game to play now, and is surrounded with 
harrassing complexities which require the utmost coolness and accuracy. 

tt We believe that R to K R 3 would have been stronger. 

tt An admirable move. No other player than Morphy could have main- 
tained and won this position against such an antagonist. 

§§ These are exceedingly difficult situations for both. 

|| This beautiful and ingenious move appears to have dazzled Anders- 
sen ; had the German replied with Q to K B 6, we do not see how his op- 
ponent could have avoided a draw at least—for if White, in answer, play 
R to Q B, Black moves Kt to K 5. 


&rinting has been happily designated as ‘‘the art which preserves arts.’’ 
Printing makes the orator himself more than an orator. It catches up 
his dying words, and breathes into them the breath of life. It is the 





the dusk of evening, at ten minutes to five o'clock. It is worthy of 
Ward timed his birds better than on Sa 


speaking-gallery through which the orator thunders in the ear of ages. 
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RACES AND MATCHES TO COME. 


Baoal frock, Va . Jockey Club Spring M-eting, 1st Monday, May 3. 

Long Is_anp, N. Y Eclipse Course, first Reguiar Meeting, lst Wednesday, June 1 
Memupais, Teon....... Memphis Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 1st Monday, May 2 
Mosiie, Ala.. . Magnolia Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, 3d Monday, March 21. 


New ORLEANS, La..... Metairie Course, J. C. Spring Meeting, Ist Friday, April 1. 





INDEX TO CLOSING OF STAKES. 


Broap Roox, Va...... For 3 and 4 yr. eldsand all ages (Spring Meetiog)—March 1. 
Cuarieston, 8. C...... Hutchinson and South Carolina Stakes (1860)—May 1. 
_ SF sseeee Lowndes “takes for 3 yr. olds, mile heats (1862)—June 1. 
Lona Istanp, N. Y.... Eclipse Stake for 3 yr. elds (1861), mile heats—May 1. 
“ hes ‘* ..., Jamaica Stake for 3 yr. olds, mile heats—March 1. 
M ewpais, Tenn....... Clay Stake for 3 yr. olds in 1861, two mile heats—May 5. 
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BUSINESS NOTICE. 

In purchasing the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,’’ the present publishers agreed 
to fulfil all contracts made by advance subscriptions, and atthe same time 
purchased all debts due the office on outstanding accounts. We have 
made no changes with regard to authorized agents, as will be seen by re- 
ferring to our last page. Jones, THorre & Hays, Proprietors. 


On-Dits in Sporting Circles. 


By the time of our next publication we hope to be fairly settled, ard 
prepared to make good time on our newly Jaid-out track. The allusion 
in our first number ef the present volume to the introduction of ‘‘Tom 
Owen"’ into the ‘‘Spirit’’ office has naturally revived some memories of 
the origin of ‘‘Tom Owen,’’ which will be given in our next issue. 


New Rules for Distances in Heats.—‘‘The Charleston Courier’’ of February 
Ist., states that there was then a resolution _peading before the South Ca- 
rolina Jockey Club, for the alteration of the rules of ‘‘distances’’ in heats, 
to 100 yards for four-mile heats, 80 yards for three, 60 for two, and 50 
for one-mile heats; instead of 170, 130, 90, and 50. The Club was to 
pass upon the matter finally oo Saturday evening last, but we have not 
been informed of its decision. 








Portrait of the late John Richards.—At Joun C. Force's attractive picture 
gallery, Brooklyn, is one on exhibition a portrait of our late friead Joun 
Ricuarps, Esq., painted by S. J. Grey, one of the most promising young 
artis's in our across the-river city. This picture, or a counterf.it present- 
ment, should be possessed by the New York Cricket Club, of which the 
“Governu:’’ was so long the presiding genius. 





Blood Stock ‘or Sale.—Particular attention of Breeders and Turfmen is 
directed to an advertisement under the above heading. TkLe stock is first- 
rate, and the prices very moderate. 





Billiard Match for Ten Thousand Dollars.—Michael Phelan and Joseph See- 
reiter have made a match to play an American four-ball carom game of 
billiards, consisting of three thousand points up, for $5,009 a side, half 
forfeit, on the 12th of April, in the cityJof Detroit, Mich. Each party has 
deposited $1,000 to bind the contract, and $1,500 more must be deposited 
with the stakeholders before the 23d of March. 


Pigeon Shooting.—A match between Mr. Sherman, a crack shot of St. 
Louis, and Mr. King, of Lafayette, for $200 a side, is to come off at the 
Brighton House, on the 23d inst. 





New York Sportsman's Club and the Late John Richards. —The followiag 
preamble and resolutions were unanimously adopted at the last regular 
meeting of the Sportsman's Club, held on the 14th inst :— 

Whereas, since the last regular meeting of the Sportsman’s Club, God 
has been pleased to call away to the Happy Hunting Ground Joun Ricu- 
ARDS, who was a member of our Club, and whereas, for nearly a quarter 
of acentury he lived among us, a boy in his manhood, as gentle and 
kindly in the tourney of life, as in the jousts of manly games a hearty 
sportsman, and a diligent honest worker in the buisness of life. 

Resolyed—That we pause awhile from our !abvois and pleasures to do 
reverence to the memory of him we loved while living, and whom we will 
remember for years to come as our friend and our comrade, and to sympa- 
thise with those who, nearer and dearer to him than we, must have loved 
him more in life and are greater losers in his death. 

Resolved—That his portrait, now hanging in the rooms of the Club, be 
draped in morning for one year 

Re solved—T hat our kindest sympathy and regard be communicated 
with these resolutions to kis editorial associate and to his family. 


Freak of Nature.—A correspondent writes from Melford, Mass., as fol- 
lows :—‘‘I have a tan slut, a gift from a friend in Liverpool, and three 
weeks ago she pupped four pups, twosluts and two dogs ; since that time, 
though never previously, she has been subject, as I learn, to epileptic fits. 
Yesterday morning a healthy and perfectly formed slut pup came fiom 
her, as you see three weeks after the regular litter, and as they came at 
the proper period, can you or avy correspondent, explain the TS 
non.”’ cahigiinds T. 

Grand Bonspiel at Toronto.—The grand curling bonspiel between the 
East and West, which has excited so much attention among the ‘‘brethren 
of the channel stane’’ for the last few weeks, came off lately on the bay, 
nearly opposite the Don station of the Grand Trunk Railway. The fol- 
lowing are the names of the Clubs represented, and the number scored in 
each riok :— 


East. West. 
So ta6 eres cosedee 12 Ontario, Hamilton............. 41 
ES is vies 40.5 +od05 oes 9 a! aa eee. 11 
EN, 6:5 spo kg.0 << a.00 50% 27 Ontario, Hamilton............. 23 
EE aii a:0,065.b 2 00.0 54500 ff SSS rer mre 18 
I 5 5.9.6, svetauanh- tine eo be Ee ee ee 82 
SIRS 5 6.5 <o:5: ask ped renee ye NE ae ere 27 
ON 4.55 6 2.0 6S nw's > Seen rey" rages 15 
SG k's 5 h050 0 oapbeie sa 2 ie SS” Aree 42 
ES sis auihidh vb bad sin oaiaod Th ME pi stb eessscscese bee 21 
Names omitted................ RN > eee ee 28 
SS i 2505s ceasoseaes 24 Ontario, Hamilton ............ 26 
I 5 00 silahis ano toe. hine ee Ser rere execu 
- * eae ae 31 
TED, 5e's.4.0 0000 cnoees i '2 sere - 19 
a sido sietenn capone i Se bevadsiaee 
MOWER iirs ccc crcccccces SS sane see? 28 
a, Sa SPN sd 6 bbe s cose ope tees 41 
ow” SR re oe Sn MNEs «c's. bss eeebab dd Cenes< 8 
0 SR Ores Fe MI i050 bis 010 we pone ees ¥ 25 
Burlington ........ abies s4050 eS bo Aird od hens i 4.0405 87 
RRR: os ge 23 Ontario, Hamilton............. 13 
a Delite to 0.4  . Bae Bae hii Rs ous 0% 533 


Majority in favor of the West, 82. 


An agreeable pat on the head, from the venerable ‘‘National Intelli- 
gencer’”’: . 

The New York ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’—We perceive that Col. T. B. Thorpe 
(Tom Owen, the Bee Hunter), formerly a resident of Louisiana, and wide- 
ly known in the literary world for his Sketches of Southern Life, has be- 
come a part owner of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times.’’ This willadd strength to 
the editorial department of the paper, and afford ‘‘the Colonel’’ a proper 
field for his talents. The paper with which he has connected himself has 
been a popular and commanding journal for a quarter of a century. 


Che Spyrt ot the Crmes. 


Feb. 19, 








“ASCENSION,” “ICILIUS,” “NATCHEZ,” ETC. 


| cident (for we persist in so styling it) occurred, the horses were running 
| neck and neck at the stand, both extended, Lexington having at length 


nted me from noticing the | Succeeded in getting Lecomte well down to his work [he was a long time 


paper from tl to 


rthe signature of ‘‘As 
t vas | il } 5 rea it bears evident marks of | 
being a family t Indeed, seemed that a whole pack of ‘‘Ascen- 
| sions’’ were turned loos fray, Blance, Sweetheart, and all. When the 
future historiau of the Tart will search for material out of which to com- 
pile his &istory, so prolific of genius is this fortunate Ascension Parish 
that he will be perplexed in his researches to Gx @he true authorship of 


this ingenious and glowing production. ‘The result of his inquiries will, 
no doubt, prove as fruitless as have been the vain attempts to unveil their 
renowned prototype, who has so long defied the scrutiny of the world. 

The ostensible object of these ‘‘Ascensions’’ is to wreath the brow of 
‘‘our horse Rupee’ with the chaplet of superiority over the prodigy of her 
year, Mis» Foote, but it is too evident that their true intention is an exhi- 
bition of their controversial powers—an evident airing of their learning. 
With the confidence of learned jurists, in trying this question of merit, 
they proceed, Mt. Jones, by imagining themselves in the presence of a 
court of Equity, and you, Mr. Jones, the presiding arbiter thereof. And 
I am unceremoniously called into court and made defendant and witness 
of. Now, Mr. Jones, I do not object, although it is at my expense that 
they have an opportunity to display their gladiatorial powers, but I do 
most decidedly demur ro the mode of trial of the case in question. Be- 
cause these parties have shown themselves to be faithless, by treating in 
a contemptuous manner decisious rendered against them heretofore by re- 
gularly constituted tribunals—to wit, the case of Billy Atwood vs. Whale. 
More than this, Sir, they have in the same case shown equal contempt 
for all other juries than Ascension juries, and, for aught I know, their faith 
may be limited even to the vicinage of New River—a vicinage, if not 
‘full of law,’’ is replete, no doubt, with the peculiar notions of the sac- 
charine nobles 

No one could say Amen move freely to the exultant strains in which 
these saccharines extol the pride of Ascension, Rupee, than I—none 
could rejoice more heartily, thau pernaps his distinguished owner, to see 
him ‘‘strip on the Metairie next April, a lustrous brown, near sixteen 
hands in height, with plenty of muscle, bone, and power.’’ But I must 
say that were Miss Foote there to meet him in battle array for the Post 
Stake, in equal condition, and at the same age, I would freely lay my 
money against him on the little brown mare. 

I will say nothing, Mr. Jones, of that fanaticism which, while it can see 
that ‘‘Geo. Martin is great, for he conquered Reel,’’ is blind to the de- 
feat of Voucher, by Doubloon, under the same circumstances. ‘Voucher 
is our horse, and not ‘A Turfman's.’’’ 

One word with my Kentucky adversary, ‘‘Icilius,’’ whose credulity is 
as ridiculous as his bigotry is intolerant. He adduces as proof something 
he has ‘‘heard,’’ in order to show Lexington's superiority over Lecomte. 
He says: ‘‘l have bearda distinguished Kentucky Turfman (who was 
standing by Gen. Wells and Capt. Minor whilst Lexington was running 
his great match against time) say that they respectively remarked that 
he was the best horse in the world.’” The writer is authorised by Gen. 
Wells to say that the very reverse of this istrue. A day or two after 
Lexiugton’s time match Gen. Wells understood that ‘‘Charley Riley’’ was 
offering a bet of $1000 that Lexington would beat Lecomte in their next 
race—which was to come off in a week—and sent a friend to him to take 
the bet, provided it would be made with a forfeit of one-half. The bet 
was made, and the fact announced to Gen. Wells in the presence of Capt. 
Minor and the Hon. D. F. Kenner, who proposed and did each take a 
fourth of the bet. This was immediately after Lexington’s performance 
of 7:19}, aud the fact is referred to now as the best evidence of what 
these experienced Turfmen thought of Lecomte’s performance over a deep 
track in 7:26—7:383, as compared with Lexington’s single heat over a 
track that had been in preparation a whole year for fast time. It is not 
improbable, Mr. Editor, that the confidence thus strongly manifested in 
Lecomte caused a resort to the means which not only made him ‘‘safe’’ 
for the occasion, but utterly destroyed forever after bis masterly powers 
as a racer—as in England was destroyed the great Pienipo. No breeders 
will have more cause to deplore the cruel sacrifice than the Kentuckians, 
and if ‘‘icilius’’ can rejoice at ‘‘slaughter’’ like this, he will find none so 
poor as to do him reverence., ‘‘Icilius’s’’ arithmetic isas much at fault 
as his reasonings are fallacious. Hesays: ‘‘If the track, as ‘A Turfman’ 
Bays, was eight seconds faster when Lexington ran his match against 
time, and on the day of the last race with Lecomte he then beat Lecomte’s 
best time, running the four miles in 7:193, and beat him also in 7:23}, 
so that facts bear me out in the assertion that Lexington was the 
best horse.’’ Now, if the track was eight seconds faster when Lexington 
ran his match against time than it was when Lecomte beat Lexington, 
the eight seconds must be added to7:19}, which by the ordinary mode 
of addition would make 7:27} in the one instance, 2ndin the other it 
makes 7:313. And this was just about the difference between the two 
horses, all things being equal. 

The long array of Kentucky winniug horses, as presented by ‘‘Ici- 
lius,’’ were winners mostly at short distances. When Turfmen speak of 
superiority in race-horses they surely refer to four mile horses. Four 
mile heats is the only true test of blood—blood properly and purely 
crossed. Taking, then, four mile heats as the data by which to judge the 
claims of Kentucky as being the race-horse region, and she will be found 
in the unenviable category of never having produced on the Louisiana 
Turf but a single first-rate four miler. Examine fora moment the re- 
cords of the New ( vans Turf from its organization in 1836, and you 
will find the ‘‘cracks’’ from that period up to the present day were bred 
by Virginia, Tennessee, Alabama, Mississippi, and Louisiana, with the 
solitary exception of the undying Lexington. From 1836 to 1839 we had 
Wagner, Sarah Bladen, Linnet, Extio, Beeswing, The Pony, &c. ; from 
1839 to 1843 there were Miss Foote, Reel, &c. ; from 1843 to 1846, Veri- 
fier, Revenue, Fanny King, &c. ; from 1846 to 1852, Voucher, Rigadoon, 
Charmer, &c. ; from 1852 to 1858, Lexington, Lecomte, Whale, Rupee, 
etc. Many Kentucky horses, it is true, won during this period four mile 
races, but cotemporaneous with them were their superiors from other 
States. ‘‘Icilius’’ is so absurdly bigoted that he can discover nothing in 
the defeat oi Lexington by Lecomte in the best four mile heat race ever 
run—nothing in two of the hardest and most severe contests ever wit- 
nessed in America, in which Wagner gloriously triumphed successively 
over Grey Eagle, save the siltiness of their miserable jockies. A much 
more reckless man than ‘‘Icilius’’ could not have said more absurd things. 


My “‘Natchez’’ friend, in his effort to account for Lexington’s defeat 
by Lecomte, assumes the tone of an oracular seer, evincing that ‘‘he has 
something venerable and oracular in that unadorned gravity and short- 
ness in the expression.’’ He says, with all assurance, that ‘‘I did not 
suppose there was a man, woman, or child on the ground that day, who 
was uninformed on this point.’’ And yet there was neither man, woman, 
or child, who could have relied less upon what they saw than ‘‘Natchez’’ 
seems to have done, for he ventures to state no fact without consulting 
Henry Jackson, Col. Bingaman, and Mr. Pryor. I would, therefore, Mr. 
Editor, attribute much less importance to the bold assertions of ‘‘Nat- 
chez’’ than to the statements of the modest and unassuming jockey who 
rode Lecomte. He states now, as he did then, that Lecomte was never 





extended throughout the race. ‘‘Natchez’’ says: ‘‘At the time this ac- 
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Cit, seven miles, | for 


first time in the race. ‘A Turfman,’ how- 


ver, in the absence of all other information, suggests that the accident 
| iT } 7 ‘ binl . we : . . 
Lexington was the pace at which Lecomte carried him in the 8d mile— 


1:46 ;’’ ‘*both horses were running neck and neck to the stand.’’ Ho 


| ° a — : : 
|could not have derived this information from either Col. B., or Mr. 


Pryor, for neither were at the stand, and it is, therefore, worth just what 
people may take it for. ‘‘Natchez’’ further says: ‘‘But if Lecomte ran 
in 1:46, pray how fast did Lexington run, who commenced the mile (and 
that the third of the second heat) two or three lengths behind, but was 
head and head with him at the finish?’’ Any woman or child on the 
ground could have furnished your correspondent with a statement much 
nearer the truth than this, much less Henry Meechon, Col. Bingaman, 
or Mr. Pryor. It has been stated, a thousand times over, that, after Le- 
comte had beaten Lexington easily the first heat, the friends of Lexing- 
ton concluded that their only chance was Lexington’s game, which they 
determined to try in the second heat. The friends of Lecomte, feeling 
confident in his superiority, permitted Lexington to take the track; but 
when they had run a mile and three-quarters the pace was sc slow that 
Lecomte’s jockey was ordered to let him stride along. At this point 
Lexington was two or three lengths in the lead ; it was a quarter of a 
mile to the stand—Lecomte beat him there, took the track from him on 
the turn, ‘“‘opened agap’’ on him up the backstretch of two or three 
lengths, and Lecomte closed the mile (the third) ahead, where Lexing- 
ton, after being driven for five quarters, gave up the contest—yes, when 
driven toa stand-still, your correspondent has the effrontery to ex- 
claim, ‘‘Zlenry Meechon miscounted the miles.’' I repeat it, Sir, it was Le- 
comte’s killing pace that made their ‘“‘heads swim,’’ horse, rider, and 
backers. 

Poor little Meechon! After the first heat, the Lexington party became 
seized with a panic, as were a party who were engaged in a somewhat 
different kind of game, some forty years or more ago, on the opposite 
side of theriver, and in the extremity of their confusion they almost 
tore from his back his riding suit. As Lexington had been easily van- 
quished in the first heat, they could not see (when there was not besides 
themselves ‘‘a man, woman, or child, on the ground, who was misin- 
formed on this point,’’) how it was done; there was no excuse—no ‘‘mis- 
counting the miles.’’ They ran about in their confusion like blind men, 
seeking another rider. At last they snatched up a little darkey, dragged 
him to the scales, and when in the act of weighing him, his owner rushed 
into the weighing-room and demanded his boy, alleging that he was bet- 
ting on Lecomte, and his boy should not ride. In the midst of their 
troubles the summons was given to saddle for the second heat. The only 
alternative left was to try poor little Meechon again. - When{fthey called 
on him, he answered with a flood of tears, protesting that he ‘‘did not 
want to ride Lexington, as he could not make him beat Lecomte.’’ Lex- 
ington’s defeat was with him a foregone conclusion after the first heat ; 
yet the observant and recondite ‘‘Natchez’’ was as blind to the result as 
Lexington is now blind to the raysof that ‘‘Old Phebus,’’ who ‘‘Nat- 
chez’’ extolsin glowing poetry. 

If, Mr. Editor, your correspondent was aware of this incident, he has 
proved a faithIcss narrator by not relating the whole truth ; and if he did 
not know of it, then his ignorance is inexcusable. 

During the whole of the first heat Lecomte led, and was in the lead at 
the end of the third mile in the second heat, when Lexington ‘‘caved ;’’ 
and it is the height of presumption in any man to say that Lexington 
could have beaten Lecomis that day. When a horse is leading andis 
pulled up, there would be grounds to suppose that a mistake had been 
made ; but it is nothing ‘‘shorter’’ than a miserable subterfuge to make 








that an excuse for a horse that had been beaten throughout the first heat, 
and was behind in the secoed when pulied up. 

You seem so captivated, Mr. Editor, with your correspondent, ‘‘Nat- 
chez,’” as to solicit in anxious terms his address. I fear, judging from 
his ‘‘bake-house’’ illustrations, his address will reveal to you a “‘local 
habitation anda name’’ not exactly within the limits of the city of 
Natchez, a city famed for the refined taste and dignified manners of its 
inhabitants, but in a city alittle lower down. 

‘Natchez’ thinks the first quarter in the last race between Lexington 
and Lecomte, which was run in 25 seconds, and the half-mile in 51 se- 
conds, produced what he facetiously terms the ‘‘smell in the bake-house.’’ 
If he wished to be particular in his statements, Col. Bingaman or Mr. 
Pryor could have reminded him of the fact that Lecomte had - on two oc- 
casions run the half-mile over the same track in 49 seconds; 51 seconds 
was common exercise for him with shoes. 

As ‘‘Natchez’’ proceeds he becomes more and more poetical, and when 
he comes to speak of Lexington’s private performance he ‘‘gets down fully 
to his work’’—he throws himself away in extatic delight. It can be said 
of him as the Western critic said of his favorite public orator, ‘I have 
heard,’’ exclaimed the enthusiastic critic, ‘‘the most famed men of Ame- 
rica, but there are times when the flames of his pathos licks the everlast- 
ing hills with a roar that nerves your soul to the depths fathomed by few 
other men.’’ 

As an instance, hear him ; he says that ‘With reference to this much 
vaunted 1:46, which ‘‘A Turfman’’ thinks so jarring to Lexington’s nerves, 
I would state that he (Lexingtén), a few days previous to his match 
against time, breezed a mile, with 1101bs. on him (10lbs. overweight), with 
his shoes on, a sheet and two hoods, in 1:47 ; and this, not ona stocked 
track—for it was three inches deep, or thereabout, in sawdust, and never 
was struck with the spur but once—at the go off ; nor, that I am aware 
of, was even so much as clucked to after wards in the mile.’’ Now, Mr. 
Editor, if ‘‘Natchez’’ had consulted his usual sources of information, or 
even if he had resorted to the women and children about the Metairie, he 
would have been told that this ‘private trial’ was no great things, after 
all. He would have been told that upon the rumor of this trial one of 
our most experienced and distinguished Turfmen, believing that the 
quickness of the time resulted in a great measure from the state of the 
track, determined to test the fact—not by selecting the best horse from 
his stable, but the meanest—one that had never won either purse or heat 
—and with 8lbe. overweight (he had understood that Lexington had 
only 7lbs. over his weight), ran her the next day, with shoes, &c., over 
the same track, sawdust and all, and she ran in 1:48. She was under 15 
hands high, and was sold afterwards for a saddle-nag. So much for Lex- 
ington’s private trials. This trial gave proof of what was highly impor- 
tarit for the backers of Lexington against time to know, and that was the 
state of the track ; from it they became satisfied that when the sawdust 
was removed (which ‘‘Natchez’’ admits was three inches deep), it would 
then be a stocked track. This same gentleman backed Lecomte against 
Lexington after the latter's performance against time, and his opinion 
thus formed has been strengthened by time and reflection. In your 


5th inst, he says be “honestly believed then, and be- 


paper of the 1 gton at all dis- 


lieves now, that Lecomte was a better horse than Lexin 
tances.’’ : ' 
“Natchez’’ closes his performance with a poetical effusion, which I will 

not attempt to criticise, but offer him my congratulations in an improved 
taste. In his poetry he rises in dignity ; as he leaves the fumes of the 
‘‘bake-bhouse’’ he soars to classic walls. Here is @ specimen : 

“Or when old Phoebus bids good morrow, 

Down the zodiac urge the race, 

And cast dirt in his Godsbip’s face. 
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Phoebus’’ cast the dirt ? wf | 
Mr. Editor, I trust you will pardon the extent to which I have occupied 
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und Lecomte far exceeds anything to be found in the history of the Turf ; 
As regards form, 


from the fact that the performance of Lexington 
and these nags may stand unrivalled for ages to come. 
size, action, and blood, they were all in all that could be desired for the 
Turf. Two such extraordinary animals coming in contact produced re- 
sults in speed and bottom that can hardly happen again ; therefore, any- 
thing connected with their contests will never cease to awaken an inter- 
est with all lovers of the Turf. The one is living, it may be, to perpetu- 
ate his fame through a long line of worthy descendants ; he other has 
fallen a victim, far away from his native land, to ambition, and his 
bones are bleeching the soil of his royal ancestors. 
‘He sleeps his last sleep, he has fought his last battle, 


No sound can awake him to glory again.”’ 
: A TuBFrMAN. 








YACHTING SKETCHES.—No. 2. 
New York, Feb. 15th, 1859. 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.’’—In my last number I gave you some account of the 
doings of the ‘‘New York Yacht Club.’’ The Hoboken M. Y. Club comes 
next; they have elected a new set of officers, or rather made some 
changes, as you will perceive on reading the fullowing list :—Abraham 
Barker, Commodore; Henry Byrum, Vice Commodore; Henry 8S. Sin- 
clair, Recording Secretary ; Wm. Fox, Treasurer; Wm. Barker, Corres- 
ponding Secretary; Wm. Cushing, Measurer. 

They talk of dropping the ‘‘Model’’ in their name and coming out as 
the ‘‘Hoboken Yacht Club ;’’ quite an improvement, I think, as most of 
the Clubs only extend their ‘‘models’’ as far as their names, and not 
benefitting their boats much. The Club is in a flourishing condition, hav- 
ing over seventy members, and quite a number of fine boats. I hear 
that there are several new ones building for the Club, and I expect that 
there will be considerable yachting done this year by the boys, and that 
the ‘“‘white diamond’’ will ‘‘rule the wave.’’ The members of the Club 
gave a grand ball at Niblo’s last month, and hada fine time. The “blue 
jackots’’ made a fine show, and were much admired by all the ‘fair sex 
(and they ought to be good judges of that part of the ‘‘rig’’ and tell if 
they are in the right trim). The ball was very well attended, and all 
seemed pleased with it. 

The yachtmen at Jersey City are going to put up a new Club house, 
two stories high, and have it nicely fitted up for the accommodation of 
the members. They are getting several new boats built, thirty feet long, 
and intend to come out this year stronger than ever. The ‘‘May Star,”’ 
formerly of Hoboken, has changed bands, and belongs to Jersey City. 
The Hoboken boys will have to look out for their crack yachts this year. 
They have a fine Basin at Jersey City to keep their boats in, and Mr. P. 
M. G., takes very good care of all boats left in his charge, and is very 
accommodating, and no one had any cause to complain of their boats not 
being kept safe, and ‘‘always ready’’ last year. Persons residing in this 
city will find it a good safe place to keep their boats, and below Jersey 
City a fine Bay, clear of Steamboats, &c., to sailin. More anon. 

YACHTMAN. 








IN MEMORIAM—BY “FALCONER.” 


‘*Mortalitate selicta, vivit immortalitat» indutus.’’ 








For a period of more than two thousand years the sacred record was 
taught us that we are but dust, and unto dust we shall again return ; 
but through this long period of time, amid the numberlest instances that 
have verified this solemn edict, the blow still falls with no less fearful 
shock. We are, but at best, creatures of time, as bubbles upon the tur. 
bid stream of time—here to-day, and gone to-morrow. Man, in his ra- 
pid and giddy whirl through life, isever and anon startled and chocked 
by the announcement that the ‘‘grim monster’ has snatched from his 
side some one whom, perhaps, he had fondly hoped might be among the 
last of victims. Thus it has beenin the death of John Richards. His 
numerous friends—and their name is legion—have felt the shock in its 
fullest power ; and as yet have not sufficiently recovered from the blow 
to fully realize their great loss. 

The name of John Richards was always synonymeus with honesty, in- 
tegrity, frankness, and benevolence ; his was a nature that soared above 
the ignoble and the mean; his warm heart cherished none but the kind- 
est feelings for his fiiends—enemies he had none; his sympathies, as 
well as his purse, were always at the disposal of the afilicted and the 
needy ; hisevery impulse was noble and unselfish; but he has gone ! 
John Richards, the ‘‘Spirit’s’’ Governor, will no more be found at his 
post in the ‘‘Spirit’’ office, always ready with a warm heart and a cheer- 
ful emile to greet its legion of friends. From the snow-capped mountains 
of New Hampshire, even to the golden sands of the Tropics, many an 
eye will moisten as the news of his death shall reach them. 

John Richards is no more! Sleep on, thou whilom prince of friends ; 
weary with the march of life, thou hast fallen by the wayside, even 
while in sight of the goal. Peaceful be thy rest until the last great day, 
when the trump of the Archangel shall summon the sheeted dead from 
their slumbers ; then may thy home be reached. 





“PALMAM QUI MERUIT FERAT.” 

Dear ‘‘Spirit.’’—In the communication of ‘Dick Dashall,’’ relative to 
the demise of the kind and generous-hearted ‘Governor’ (who so truly 
admired and encouraged everything tending to elevate his fellow man, 
whose dislikes were transient, and whose fciendship was everlasting), a 
slight mis-statement occurs relative to the formation of the New York 
Cricket Club. 

Mr. Thomas Picton having offered to play asingle wicket match against 
Messrs. Richards and Garvin, and the challenge accepted, I, with others, 
was invited to see the play. After spending a delightful day, enlivened 
by the jocund manner and lively sallies of Mr. Richards, quaffed ‘‘Old 
Ralph’s’’ best, and paid our devoirs to the culinary achievements of the 
pretty Mrs. Burrows, in that cosy little back parlor, we sallied forth, and 
wended our way ‘‘down town’’ (the ladies might enjoy their prerogative, 
but there is more railing in Gotham now than then). During our walk, 
the day’s amusement was discussed, and one of the party (Mr. Faulkner) 
Proposed the formation of a new Club, that friendly matches might be 
played with the ‘St. George’s,’’ and Cricket made popular. 

After some little discussion it was agreed to, and we all repaired to the 
old ““Spirit’’ office, and there the first meeting of the Club was held. On 
nes at the office the meeting was called to order, and a pledge was 
written by Mr. Faulkner, and subscribed to by all present, binding them- 
selves to meet that day se’nnight ard form a Cricket Club. The geutle- 
men present were Messrs. Richards, Picton, Faulkner, Mason, Trehern, 
Garvin, and two others, whose names I have forgotten. 

Mn the day named the New York Cricket Clnb began its existence, and 

to the fostering care and enthusiastic love of John Richards, Esq., it owes 

in @ very great degree its present enviable’pesition. Srumps. 
ee 


A Frenchman, soliciting relief, said v is fai 
é ’ ’ , Very gravely, to his fair hearer, 
Ma’mselle, I never beg, but dat I have von wife wee bide small family, 


dat is growing very large and i ; 
potgtiedion ae ine Ly and nossing to make deir bread out of, but de 


és 


A somewhat hypercritical friend at my elbow asks in whose face ‘Old | 


“LAKE CADDO. _ 


Tae following verses are sent to us by ‘‘a man of the woods and the 


prairies, the best of whose years have been spent in the Far West,’’ and 
who, as he says of himself, in his frank, friendly note to us, is ‘‘perhaps a 
better hunter than poet.’ He was “longa tenant of the Wilderness 

was one of Warfield’s men and ‘‘served ing the Mexican wat and 
‘squared accounts with the Greasers.’ He expects, he says, to be off in 
a few weeks to the prairies again, as he is ‘still attached to the profession 


of our father Esau.”’ 

There is a genial naturalness and rough musical swing to his rhymes, 
which, all things considered, qualify them to be ranked as poetry ; if not 
as polished, at least as genuine and hearty as most we see, now-a-days, 
in the newspapers. ‘Thereiore, our Nimrod shall have a place. 

Editor ‘‘New Orleans Picayune.”’ 
LAKE CADDO—BY H. A. WHEELER. 

In the far off wilds of Texas, where the forest hunters dwell 

Around the boarders of Lake Caddo, are the scenes I love so well : 

Through your deep and shady valleys, o’re your broad and flow’ ry plains. 

Your leafy groves and wild woods, I long to rove again. 


There, oft at summer’s evening, your pebbly shores along, 

I have listened to the low wail of the wild Camanche’s song ; 
Their bird-like notes enchanting, seemed floating down the glade, 
Borne by the breath of evening, from the forest's deepening shade. 


Deep in those sylvan shadows, the Indian maidens sing, 

To wolcome the wild roses, that round their dwellings spring, 
Beneath the towering cypress, the gray-haired fathers stand, 
To show the youthful braves to wield the bow and battle brand. 


There, bands of roving wild horses, most beautifal to see, 
Are sporting in the greenwood, or range the prairie free ; 
The shaggy-coated} bison, in myriads abound, ; 
And herds of deer and chamois, are feeding all around. 


Rare birds of golden plumage, on every green tree sing ; 

The clustering grape and ivy, from the lofty branches swing ; 
There flowers of every color, and fruits of every kind, 

By the bounteous hand of Nature, so wisely all designed. 


The humming-bird and wild bee, are heard among your flowers, 
And wreaths of floral beauty are woven in your bowers ; 

T hrough the ihicklyZtangled cane-brake, the winds are sighing free. 
Like the low and gentle murmur of the far-off billowy sea. 

Adieu, ye blooming Eden, where Nature ever smiles, 

There are no scenes likejCaddo’s in all your Western wilds, 

Farewell, Camanche brothers, should I never see you more, 

May the choicest gifts of Heaven e’er crown your humble store. 


NEWS FROM ENGLAND. 

We have just received our London files to the 25th, but can only make 
room for the following State of the Odds :-— 

Tattersall's, Monday, Jan. 24—Speculation took a wide range, but the 
investments were not marked by much importance. The subjoined list 
of quotations may be given without comment. Closing prices :— 

Liverpool Steeple Chase. 
16 to 1 agst. Ghirka, 9st. 10lb. (offered). 
20 to 1 —— Weathercock, 10st. 13lb. (taken). 
20 to 1 —— Tease (late Little Tom), 9st. (offered). 
25 to 1 —— Little Charley, 10st. 11lb. (taken). 
28 to 1 —— Miss Harkaway, 9st. 8lb. (taken.) 
40 to 1 —— Longford, 10st. 4lb. 
40 to 1 —— Ace of Hearts, 9st. 12lb. (taken). 





Chester Cup. 

100 to 6 agst. Mr. Smith’s Drogheda, 3 yrs., 5st. 8lb. — 20 to 1). 
25 to 1 —— Mr. C. Snewing’s Pole Star, aged, 7st. 6lb. (t. and off.) 
40 to 1 —— Mr. Sargeant’s Physician, 4 yrs., 6st. 8lb. (taken). 

40 to 1—— Mr. Erskine names Bankrupt, 3 yrs., 4st. 7lb. (taken). 

40 to 1 —— Capt,,Williams’s Gorsehill, 4 yrs., 5st. 8lb. (taken). 

40 to 1 —— Mr. J. Parker's Wilton, 4 yrs., 6st. 7b. (taken). 

50 to 1 —— Mr. Williamson names Master Bagot, 6 yrs., 6st. 41b. (t.) 
1000 to 15 Mr. T. Simpson names Australian Maid, 3 yrs., 4st. 4ib. 





(taken. ) 
1000 to 15 —— Mr. R. Ten Broeck’s Prioress, 6 yrs., 7st. 4lb. (taken). 
1000 to 10 —— Mr. J. Merry’s Riseber, 5 yrs., 6st. 8lb. (taken). 
1060 to 10 —— Mr. J. Webb names 'Timandra, 3 yrs., 4st. (taken). 

1000 to 10 —— Mr. R. Ten Broeck’s Barbarity, 5 yrs., 6st. 6lb. (taken). 
1000 to 10 —— Mr. Locke’s Hal o’ Kirklees, 3 yrs., 5st. (taken and off.) 
Two Thousand Guineas. 

5 to 1 agst. Mr. Day’s The Promised Land (offered). 

15to 1 Mr. Locke’s Hal o’ Kirklees (taken). 
1000 to 60 -—— Mr. J. Merry’s Lord of the Manor (taken). 











1000 to 30 Lord Lincoln’s Indifference (taken). 
Derby. 
12 to lagst. Mr. W. Day’s The Promised Land (taken and offered). 
20 to 1—— Mr. J. Day’s Marionette (taken). 
20 to 1—— Mr. W. H. Barrett’s Electric (taken and offered). 
20to 1—— Sir J. Hawley’s Musjid (taken ond offered). 
20 to 1 —— Mr. Robinson’s Cavendish (offered). 
28 to 1 —— Mr. I. Parr’s Gaspard (taken). 
30 to 1—— Mr. W. I’ Anson’s Balnamoon (taken). 
30 to 1 Lord Dorchester’s Reynard (taken). 
40 to 1—— Mr. G. Wentworth’s Schuloff (taken). 
40 to 1 —— Sir C. Monck’s Gamester (taken). 
1000 to 15 —— Mr. J. H. C. Wyndham’s Cynricus, (taken). 
1000 to 15 —— Lord Zetland’s Viking (offered). 
Oaks. 


5 to 1 agst. Mr. F. Robinson’s Ariadne, (taken). 


RACING AT CHARLESTON, §&. C, 

SATURDAY, Feb. 12, 1859—Match for $2500 a side, Two mile heats. 
T. & T. W. Doswell’s ch. c. Planet, by Revenue, out of Nina by Boston, 3 yrs...... , 
Abner Turner’s b. f. Hennie Furrow, by Imp. Shamrock, dam by Imp. Belshazzar, 3 

FEB. c0cnsdsades: 0006 0n 069860 Ghee dn bd 0000))50.540606 bUkbe bbs 608) 5d eb ps 6gts 8008 

Time, 3:47—»:48. 

SAME DAY—Citizens’ Purse ——, for all ages , Club weights—2 yr. olds. a feather—3, 901). 

—4, —— 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowing 3lbs. to mares and geldings. Three 

mile heats. 





O. P. Hare’s br. h. Zar River, by Nicholas, dam by Cymon, 5 yrs.............. 8 1 1 
T. & T. W. Doswell’s ch. f. Fanny Washington, by Revenue, out of Sarah Wash- 
ate fi ME PPerrerreererryyT  Trvirrre eT iT ye cr, vere ee 
T. G. Moore’s b. c. Marengo, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Boston, 3 yrs........ 2 Sr.o. 
John Caniey’s b. f. Sally Hampton, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Priam,4 yrs. 4 dr 
Time of first heat..... 1:55—1:58 —1:533,—-5:46¥. 


Time of secone heat.. 1:64—1:5434—1:59 —=6:47}4. 


TROTTING ON THE ICE AT WHITEHALL, N. Y. 
TUESDAY, Jan. 25, 1859—Purse $10, added to a sweepstakes of $5 each, h. ft., for 2 yr. 
olds, Half mile heats, in harness. 


ie We I ie Wy 75505 COREE E 0%: 3505 6 0.068 4 0 debdbd0d00500b be bb ebee 0090 or eHES oe 
ie DOO Bs Fe weigh’ 000 6066 acs cedode nesben Tess sSUUTh ebb eb) 0b} 6.09 800% 0008 0000 22 
SM gg 8 Ter et. TP Lr te ee TS PT Te 3 3 
BE We ©... 62.0:0:0.0.58.69.10 babeedebiencde ete 0080s bpNPbess oxb1.000b bb<s 604804 44 
iy MT Ws Wincccy beck cvee cent se ernase tbe uteh cnddabesensren secmines ends 5 5 


Time, 1:41—1:35. 
WEDNESDAY, Jan. 26—Purse $10, added to a sweepstakes of $10 each, h. ft., fer 3 yr. 
olds, Mile heats, in harness. 


G. Wioker’s b. 6. 16 Buy... ..cccccccccccccccccsvsee sees soecerbecses coee cscs vceeee 11 
J. Dolon’s b. f. Maid of the BAY, 20... 00 cccccccccece coccvcccccccce coccessccecces 2 2 
W. A. G. Arthur's b. C. Hmperor.......ccceccsecss cece cccsccccccsees coeveves cece 38 8 
Time, 2:59—3:02. 
THURSD AY, Jan. 27—Match for ——, Half mile heats, in double harness. 
J. W. Ingalis’ —. c. by Frank Pierce and br. g. Wheels .. 1.0... 0... cece cece eeeers a 
GOR Ws TEDROOUAD'S <= ©. OBE GiB 0.5. 00 aes coe hhh co U8 ibe d be 0000 000d 00b0%4 c¥sone 22 


Time, 1:40—1:35. 
SAME DAY—Purse $20, added to a sweepstakes of $10 each, h. ft., for 4 yr. olds, Mile 
heats, in harness. 

i, CRN WD 5.0.5 85 cee sts Uaccgne 060 00064b008 a 00s Gad% be obbS Ob) 00000 08 ose . oa 
Pog ig RS aE eT ee Pree” Sere ere ea . 2 
Time, 2:35—2:38. 

SATURDAY, Jan. 29—Purse $25, added to a sweepsakes of $25 cach, h. ft., for all ages, 

Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 
©. E MESCRRSS BO. BW BO 5055 Foca oc vies ee cede escton eh¥e.000s ve cece 
A. Carpenter’s br. g. Wheels 


TEPETETELELETELE LT eee 


Time, 2:42—0:00—2:4] 4—2:4]. 


TROTTING AT SAN FRANCISCO, CAL—PIONEER COURSE. 
ee » Dec. 31, 1858—Match for —-—, Mile heats, best 3 in 6, to wagons. 





De DAE 9 5 65 8-56 nach abs ane be ¥dud Eibaduberbdreebein ead bid Cases vib reed oe . 3 @ 
lh | ROR Ee MO er 7 eae Peer ere 222 
Time, 2:46—2:44 34 —2:43. 

FRIDAY, Jan. 7, 1859—Purse ——, Mile heats, best 3 in 5, in harness. 

GE 50.0.5 vensbias opbhaebade’ bateodb is (6bd es08 Wp deb eb hs Saabs dee00s 221 
De Fi PI yas 25 cei s0tebt gn cho poses «00 Ghnketnnssesey se Mee} ons 1 1 dist. 
Time of second heat, 2:27. 

SUNDAY, Jan. 9—Match for ——, Mile heats. 
eT ae a Cee os 
a Se eee | ee 2dr 
Time, 2:32. 


MONDAY, Jan. 10—Pacing Match for $760, Two mile heats, to wagons. 
J. L. Eoff’s b. g. Young America 
FE EE BF. By PON, 5 05:00 th ob 506 ie 6600 06 8080 66S bde0 Ceovovoccece 22 





Time, 4:59—4:58 . 


A TRIBUTE TO THE MEMORY OF JOHN RICHARDS, 


I grasped his honest hand fora moment and the crowd of Broadway sepa- 


rated us—little did I think then, forever. The day was Tuesday, and on 
| Friday, no news smote me 80 keenly as the few lines which told those wh 
| J 
| knew him and those to whom he was unknown, that John Richards had 


| passed away numbered with the dead. [ had known him but a few brief 
| years ; no letter of introduction made us acquainted, nor any other cus- 
tomary medium ; our meeting was purely accidental, but each knew the 
other before either knew the other’s name; we had no prejudices to over 
come, no interests to consult, no foreign knowledge to take advantage of. 
In John Richards, without knowing his failings, if he had any not seeking 
to know them, I recognized at once, the man, a blunt and honest English- 
' man, with stamina and brain, which under more favorable circumstances 
would have made him a man of mark in the great crush where intellect 
fights for honors. I admired his truthfulness, the native pith and vigor 
which were so‘apparent to the most casual observer, his want of selfishness, 
his true generosity and his honest hatreds, but, above all, I admired and 
wondered at that never-failing spring of youthful and,young heartednéms, — 
which bubbled up within and sported so joyously on the brim. "Twas a 
fine sight to see a man grow old so gracefully and look so green in spite 
of his old stag-headed crown, and many weary years. His cheering voice, 
his infectious laugh, his jocund wit, his unbent form and muscles hard, 
who shall easily forget them, or cease to repeat thatthey form but a part 
of one’s melancholy remembrances. 


‘The world’s infectious, 
Few bring back at eve, immaculate, the manners of the morn.’’ 


He was one of the few. I think there was no more beautiful sight, 
beautiful in its simplicity, even to pathos, than was presented on the 
cricket field, when the ‘‘old Governor’ was seen at play with the children, 
the most youthful of them all ; as I have seen him at such times, wonder 
was mingled with much delight as well as envy ; such scenes, so healthy, 
were good as sermons to the soul, and daguerreotype them on my mind, 
where they will ever remain among my most pleasant recollections of 
John Richards. But now 


Low lies the Gcvenor’s head ; 
Yes, his brave spirit’s fled, 
Unnumbered the tears we shed or’e him whose gone. 
Why did that eye grow dim? 
Why did the archer grim ? 
Level his shaft at him whom we mourn? 


He who but yesterday 
Laughed with the child at play, 
Young heart with head so gray why was it so? 
Spirit, who knew no guile, 
Spirit, whose earthly smile, 
Bid many a care beguile, cold art thou now. 
Peace to his ashes, and tell it to the world, all unconscious of his depar- 
ture, that an honest man has left it, the like of whom we may not meet 


again. OLD MiLwavuKRs. 


A CHALLENGE FOR FROM $100 to $500. 

The undersigned raised and owns a stud colt, two years and seven 
months old, that he offers to match against any stad colt within one 
month of his age, to trot one half-mile and repeat, best 8 in 5, in har- 
ness, for one hundred or five hundred dollars; to come off within two 
months from this date, provided the track should be in good order. This 
colt is a descendant of the old Sherman Morgan. 

February 20, 1859. R. Furier, Brush Hill, Dupaye Co., Ill. 


PLEURO-PNEUMONIA. 4 

On reading the remarks of ‘‘Old Scratch’’ on pleuro-pneumonia which 
appeared in p. 2.8 in Vol. X. of The Field, [determined, having under my 
care at that time a large dairy of cows, to carry into effect his suggestions 
relative to the preventive system of treatment. 

During a space of time extending over eight months I every other day 
examined each cow in the shed, by listening carefully to the respiratory 
murmur of each lung, when, if I noticed the slightest disturbance in the 
respiration—i.e., when I heard the crackling noise, known to pathologists 
under the denomination of crepitus, the sign so indicative of this malady 
—I immediately, having first ordered the hair to be clipped off the sides 
in opposition to the lungs, applied a blister composed of turpentine 
and ammonia, and administered, in half a pint of gruel, one drachm of 
calomel and a similar quantity of the potassio tartrate of antimony. If 
the disease increased in severity, and the animal manifested symptoms in- 
dicative of oppressed breathing and general nervous excitement, 1 pre- 
scribed half adrachm of hydrocyonic acid, and the result was thatin nearly 
every case so treated the symptoms subsided ; and the animal, by further 
treatment, eventualiy recovered. 

The usual treatment to be adopted :~Immediately blister the sides, or 
introduce on each side setons, besmeared with a blistering compound. 
Give daily balf a drachm of opium and half adrachm of calomel. When 
the inflammatory symptoms abate (which they usually do in about ten 
days), cease to administer the calomel and opium, but give twice daily 
tonics, vegetable and mineral combined, such as sulphate of iron and gen- 
tian, and once daily a diffusible stimulant in gruel. Food during the early 
stages of this complaint should be entirely withheld, and should under 
all circumstaces be sparingly allowed until rumination is re-established. 

During the seven months I attended the above dairy, myemployer only , 
lost two cows—one with pleuro-pneumonia, and the other died from the ef- 
fecta of inoculation ; whereas previously he had lost as many monthly. 

When I first entered this dairy, I found several animals suffering from 
the evil effects of inoculation. The inoculation, recommended by Wil- 
lems as a preventive to this malady, is usually effected by dipping a plug 
or two into some juice obtained from the diseased lung of a pleuro-pneu- 
monic ox or cow. An incision with a scalpel is then made in the dock of 
the cow about to be operated on, about three inches from the extremity 
of the tail, into which the above-mentioned plug, saturated with pneu- 
monic virus, is inserted, and there permanentiy fixed by means of a 
piece of tape. 

The believers in this inoculation are not satisfied until extensive tame- 
faction around the part operated upon supervenes. The tumefaction is 
often so great as to extend up the tail, and sometimes even into the 
abdominal region. I have before deprecated this system, knowing it to 
be useless, and therefore cruel. Nevertheless, to counteract the evils ac- 
cruing from inoculation, I gave aperient medicine, deeply scarified the 
affected pen and continually applied frigiriiic lotions, andin every case, 
except the one before alluded to, effected cures. 

Mr. Feltom, of Fakenbam, Norfolk, a large proprietor of stock, who 
yearly fattens about 160 oxen, considers pleuro-pneumonia to be both 
contagious and infectious—an opinion similar to one I have long enter-. 
tained. This gentleman stated that he bought, six or seven years ago, 
at the Norwich market, a fine young cow in calf, which at the time of 
sale appeared in perfect health. She was brought home, and placed in a 
yard near to one which contained seven other cows, three days after 
which she manifested symptoms of pleuro-pheumonia, and in a few days 
died. The other seven cows soon afterwards took the disease, and within 
a month from this time all fell victims to this disease. 














Dad Morton's Minister.—Dad Morton, in his ‘‘onconscious’’ momenta, 
sometimes] perpetrates a joke. The following relating to the conversion 
of his pastor really merits preservation. It is ‘given in Dad’s peculiar 
phraseology, as we find it in the ‘‘Evening Post’’ :— 

‘The parson cum to our villiage when I wos a little feller. His first 
appearance wos flatterin’ and his sarmons powerful sarchin’. Everybody 
thought he allers hed bin a good Christian till Squire Brazee cum to live 
next us. The equire wos eddicated in the same school with the 
down at the academy in , and of course, knowed all about his car- 
ryin’s-on. He told the folks that the parson wos 4 wonderful bad boy in 
school, and that them teachers of his’a couldn't do nuthin’ with him. 
One mornin’, durin’ prayer time, he stuck a bent pin under Lum Selleck, 
and e’en Ja most gin him the lockjaw. Mister B——, the schoolmaster, 
couldn’ t s*and no such actions as them, so he draw’d him fight over his 
knee, 1nd guv him such a bastin’ with the flatside of his ruler that he 
he haint been able to backalide sence. 

‘Arter this story got out, the parsoafhad to leave, and I b’leeve he’s a 
preachin’ now down in York."’ Dan's 





What Highland sport would a number of young girls conversing re- 
mind you of? Dears-talking. 
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PISTOL-SHOOTING CHALLENGE. 

Messrs. Editors —Having been annoyed of late with many preten led of 
fers to make up matches to shoot w different weapons, and for smat | 
sums, I now make t following off vith the assurance accepted, | 

I i challenge. 
that I will never again bg 

i. a tan >| t deliberate aim, from 

i. 1 propose she ama i Lue | 

f llenged part the st $?000 a 
10 yards to 50, at the option of challenged party, ior the sum of $ | 
side. Each to shoot 20 shots, measurement to be string measure, from | 
centre to centre. Py deliberate aim is meant the use of one hand and 


arm—no false aid to make a rest. This, if accept 2d, to come off in 30 


days after acceptance in the city of Baltimore, Md. 

2. I propose to shoot a match with the Pistol against the Rifle. I to 
shoot with pistols, a¢ will, at a target 100 yards distant ; my opponent to 
shoot with rifle, without any kind of rest, at target 200 yards distant, for 
$2000 aside. Each to shoot 20 shots—measurement to be string mea- 
sure from centre to centre. This, if accepted, to be shot in the city of 

isville, Ky., 30 days after acceptance. 
“a y propons "to shoot a match Pith the pistol—I wagering $2000 to 
$4000, and to shoot; with my back to target, with pistol between my 
legs, up side down. My opponent to shoot at deliberate aim—that is, 
with no sort of rest. Each to shoot 20 shote—distance 10 yards—mea- 
surement to be string measure from centre to centre. This, if accepted, 
to come off in the city of Memphis, Tenn., 30 days after acceptance. 

Should any or all of the above challenges be accepted, address Hugh 
T. Scott, Esq., Prop street, St. Cloud Hotel, Nashville, Teno., who will be 
posted as to my whereabouts. One-half of the amount accepted for to 
be placed as forfeit in the hands of E. E. Jones, Esq., Editor of *‘Spirit 
of the Times,’’ New York city. The balance to be put up two days be- 
fore the day of shooting, after which the match shall be considered play 
or pay. [As there are thousands of responsible gentlemen in Nashville, 
why not select one of them to hold the stakes’ It seems unnecessary to 
impose such an obligation upon the acceptor of the challenge. |—Zds. 


SNOW-SHOE RACE AT ST. HILAIRE MOUNTAIN. 
From the ‘‘Montreal Herald,’”’ Feb. 9. 

While thousands of the slow and sleepy denizens of our city fail to use 
their best efforts to overcome the apathetic indifference which holds them 
within urban limits from week to week, and month to month, a few 
athletic and spirited exceptions to the general rule occasionally retire from 
the pent up streets to the broad expanse of snow-covered fields and forests, 
to be found in the surrounding country. Of late years, the number of 
these sensible exceptions has increased with astonishing rapidity, and 
now the spirit of emulation, which the use of the old Indian snow shoe 
evokes, has rendered snow-shoe clubs and snow-shoe excursions some of 
the most useful institutions of this country. The uninitiated smile con- 
temptuously ; the indolent rail invidiously, but still the tough nerves, 
the unflagging energy and spirit of our young Canadians, of every ori- 
gin, are exercised with enthusiasm in every fair field where snow is good. 

In obedience to this spirit, a large number of members from the Mon- 
treal, St. George, and Aurora Clubs of this city repaired, on the 5th inst., 
to the picturesque mountain of Beleil, on the inyitation of Mr. Comte, 
of the Mont St. Hilaire Hotel, to compete for a silver medal, to be pre- 
sented by that spirited gentleman to the winner of a race, from the St. 
Hilaire Station to his hotel on the mountain, a distance of three miles. 
There was a large gathering of the Aabitans of the surrounding villages to 
witness the sport of the day, and the greatest excitement prevailed when 
Messrs. A. Lamothe and Phillip Duchesnay, the stewards, drew up the 
competitors, twelve in number, on the hill overlooking the station. 

The appearance at the start was truly picturesque. The bystanders 
gazed upon the line of smart athletic fellows with a feeling ot admira- 
tion. Some were clothed in Indian costumes, others in light blankets : 
and in the countenances of all could be seen an animated expression of 
hope that Dame Fortune would favor each of them. Ata given -ignal, 
off they go, some running, some walking, and each choosing the direc- 
tion which he thinks the most likely to lead him to the goal. Imme- 
diately in the rear of the main body could be seen a young man, with his 
coat thrown off, and in a white shirt, quietly following tue track of his 
fellow-competitors, till he reached the brink of the first hill above the 
station. With the greatest eaze he took the lead, and dashed into the 
forest, closely followed by Messrs. Hughes, Rintoul, Coffia, Macaulay, and 
Morris. From that moment the race was blank to the spectators, and 
the hundred sleighs dreve off to the hotel to await the arrival of the win- 
ner. Exactly two-and-a-half minutes from the time of starting, while 
all were standing with anxiety on the gallery of Comte’s Hotel, a voice 
called out, ‘‘Here comes the man in the white shirt.’’ And, sure enough, 
in the distance Frank Dowd was coming, and in a short time touched the 
winning flag, having accomplished the three miles up hill and through 
forest in twenty-five minutes. Seven minutes afterwards the next com- 
petitor arrived, and the rest arrived ene by one, at intervals of three and 
four minutes. When all had cooled off, 2 sumptuous dinner was served 
up by mine host, to which ample justice was done. Everythiaug was con- 
ducted in perfect harmony, and all felt happy and satisfied at the arrange- 
ments of the day. Mr. Hughes, Pres. M.S. 58. C., presided. At the din- 
ner the following toasts were proposed, and well received :— 

The Queen. Song, by the company, God Save the Queen. 

Her Majesty's Representative in this Colony. 

General Sir Wm. Eyre, a Member of the Club. 

Mr. Dowd, the winner of the medal. 

[Here the President presented Mr. Dowd with the medal. 
replied in neat and appropriate terms. | 

Our Sister Clubs. Responded to by Mr. Morris of St. George's. 

Mr. Dowd propesed the President of the M.S.S. Club, A. Hughes, Esq., 
which was received with Highland honors, and responded to by Mr. 
Hughes. 

Mr. Lamothe proposed—Our Friends from tue Country. 
by Mr. Chas. Rolland, of Ste. Marie. 

Mr. Rolland proposed Mr. Lamothe, to which Mr. L. replied. 

The President proposed—The Ladies. Responded to by Mr. McCord. 

Mr. Macaulay proposed—Our Host, Mr. Comte. Responded to by Mr. 
Comte. 

Major Campbell—by Mr. Rolland. 

The following songs were sung during the evening :—Mr. Hughes, ‘‘En 
roulant ma bovle.’’ Mr. Dowd, ‘‘The Canadian Boat Song.’’ Mr. A. 
Lamothe, ‘‘La claire fontaine.’’ Mr. G. Macaulay, ‘‘La paroisse de St. 
Guillaume.’’ Mr. Morris, ‘‘Molly Brallagan.’’ Mr. Champagne, *‘French 
Romance.’’ 

All then adjourned to the drawing-room, where music, dancing, and 
feats of strength finished the evening’s pleasure. Many of the S. 8. Club 
have sinced walked,to town, a distance of twenty-three miles. All repa- 
rated delighted with Mr. Comte’s good accomodation and excellent ar- 
rangements, and hoping tbat they would soon have an opportunity of 
pies ie again. ‘lay such innocent and healthy amusements be long 
continued. 





Mr. Dowd 


Responded to 


AN INDIAN TIGER HUNT. 

A tiger hunt which has just taken place in the vicinity of Broach de- 
serves special mention on account of the good conduct and courage 
shown by the police employed. Capt. Grabam, superintendent of police 
at Broach, had pitched his tent on the 15th on the Surat side of the river 
near Hansote. He received information about the middle of the day 
that.a large tiger had taken up his position in a village near, and had just 
killed a woman and severciy mangled a man whom he found working in 
the fieid. Graham at once sent off a sowar to ask the men in Broach to 
come out, saying that he would wait till five o’clock, and then, if no one 
came, be would attack himself. This sowar found some difficulty in 
crossing the river, and did not get into Broach till near three ; and as the 
place was fourteen miles on the other side of the river, and horses and 
guns not ready, the Broach men thought it useless to go that night, and 
resolved to start next morning. Graham waited till tive, and then set 
out. with a naique and six Sepoys of the armed police, and sume peons. 
As they were going towards the place through a cotton: field, suddenly 
the tiger sprung up from the cotton and charged Graham, who galloped 
off, and the tiger, failing in bis charge, retreated. Graham ordered his 
men to load, and taking his rifle gave chase to the tiger. When be got 
within fifty yards he pulled up aud made a beautiful shot from the sad- 
ale, his grey Arab standing as steady as a rock. The ball passed through 
the tiger's neck and brought him down. Graham waited till his men 
came up and advanced on him. Then he gave him another shot, on 
which the tiger sprang up apparently unhurt, and roaring furiously 
charged right down on the Sepoys, who received him with a volley, which 


| mans, drew their swords, and most gallantly attacked the tiger ; they 


slashed hia so with their swords that he left the man, when Graham, 


who had got his second gun, put a ball through his heart. They took 
the tiger and wounded Sepoy and set off at once to Broach, where they 
arrived about four on the morning of the 16th Che Sepoy was sent in 
| to the hospital, and the doctor thought he would recover, as no large | 
| vessel appeared t pjured, t frightly lacerated 
asked for four hairs from the tiger’s wl hich he said were a charm 
to cure him if tied round his wrist lov r, onthe night of the 16th 
he began to sink rapidly, and on the 17th, to the great regret of all, he 
died. He was a most gallant fellow We never heard before of a tiger 


being shot from the saddle. Standard, Nov. 26 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
ANNUAL MEETING, 1859. 
“]T plunge again into the crowd 
Where revel calls and laughter loud.’’—Childe Harold. 

Yesterday ‘‘we had a dream,’’ as Lord Byron says, ‘‘which was not all 
adream.’’ Oh! no, it could not have been adream, nor the waking 
memory of things that were; it was too distinct for that ; it was the vision 
of a substantial pageant, as palpable to being as to sight,” passing before 
us ; a vision in which, though years has added to our age, and our nature 
has become colder and less impressionable, the scene was 8o bright, the 
vitality of our heart, as in its most sunny years, was renewed, and we were 
warmed into happiness—a kind of autumnal happiness, which, whilst it 
must have ‘‘a sere and yellow leaf,’’ still looks bright and cheerful ! 

Our vision epened with a genial morning. Though sunshine brightened 
not the animated scene, the air in the early part of the day was soft and 
balmy as if Spring would soon be here with its fragrance of opening bud 
and blossom. Birds were hopping from twig to twig, aud tuneful—old 
birds, as well as young ones, were astir and moving—the world was full 
of life! 

We were in the vicinity of our city, in the midst of a gay crowd; we 
stood upon the very ground where we had seen Bertrand and Aratus, 
Bonnets O’ Blue and Clara Fisher, ‘Trifle and Little Venus, Revenue, Shark, 
Bostona, and otkers, win immortal fame. We conjured up their several 
contests, till we could see the passing coursers, and hear again the shouts 
of the delighted multitude! The memories of nearly forty years were 
dancing through our brain, carrying us about whither they would! 

What old memories rushed back again! Once more youth came upon 
us, and many a scene, and association long past, was as distinct as if they 
had belonged to yesterday; other forms than those of the living were 
present, the forms and faces, known long, Jong ago, as the beings, the 
friends and companions of our beyhood ; some long since passed away, 
others seldom seen now. Not now to speak of our Richardsons, our Sin- 
gleton, Sinkler, Hampton ; our heart prompts us to allude to an humbler, 
though not less worihy, man, in his way, that we missed for the first 
time from his accustomed post! Who that has ever attended our Races 
within the last fifty years, but bas seen him at the receipt of Customs, at 
the principal entrance gate of the Course, faithfully doing his duty, mak- 
ing change for others ; making uthers change, without any change being made 
as to him, 

‘‘Wearing without corrival all his dignities.’’ 

We can of all men speak of him, as he, were he now living, would wish 
to be spoken of in our community. Wecan with great sincerity say, he 
was a faithful and just man, honestia all his dealings, filling with useful- 
ness maby very responsible and trying offices for many years. He was, 
strange to say for the business he followed, a popalar man ; but how could 
it be otherwise, when it was universally conceded he had a most taking 
way with him! 

Poor old Sol, thou art gone, and with, thee has disappeared, also, thy 
old bay horse, and buggy, 

‘Hc olim_ meminisse juvabit.’’ 

For a long time what conspicuous fea:ures these were in our most pub- 
lic thoroughfares ! 

We once perpetrated some lines in honor of them, but truce to levity ! 
Adieu, my old friend ; younger men will be found, doubtless, to fill thy 
place, but none, we venture to say, will ever serve the South Carclina 
Jockey Club, longer, and more truly, than Solomon Moses. 

But we did not go to the Race Ground yesterday to,tell who were not 
there, but to speak of those who were, and to describe what we suw. 

It was the highest of glories among the ancients to be successful in a 
race, and the noblest of lyric poets thought such victories fit subjects for 
their immortal odes. A winner was elevated to the rank of a Divinity ; 
as Horace says, ‘‘Hvehit ad Deos !’’ 

It is surely, then, no mean occupation for a modern prose writer, to be 
engaged in reporting the racing events of his day; he is thereby only 
treading in the footsteps, and following the example set him by illustrious 
predecessors ! 

Yesterday the Annual Races of the South Carolina Jockey Club com- 
menced. From the reputation of the horses entered to take part in the 
two events on the card, there was in the city the usual busy preparation 
throughout the morning to reach the Course at the time appointed for the 
starting of the horses. 

Tke Washington Course has been for many along year the scene of 
gallant contests, and attractive to all classes. Yesterday there was no fall- 
ing off in these particulars. It was graced by the presence (besides the 
members of our own Club and the beauty of our own city) of so many fair 
ones, and worthy patrons of the Turf from other States, that we were re- 
minded of bygone days, and the gatherings of the good old families and 
persons, whose wont it was annually to assemble on our Course. 

The greetings of friends were.very cordial. 

We have already, in our paper, in one of a series of sporting articles, 
given in detail what improvements have been made on the Course of late, 
for the better accommodation of the members of the Club and their in- 
vited guests, and described fully everything tbat struck us worthy of no- 
tice. Itis unnecessary, therefore, to go over the same ground again. 
On all sides, we heard the value and importance of the improvements ad 
mitted. Not only was greater convenience afforded to those busy in their 
vocation, but the ladies, who were in great numbers in the stand, never 
before were seen to greater advantage. ‘The whole front of the building 
was like a well filled botannical garden, when flowers of various hues, 
with sweetest fragrance stored, are there, brilliant and numerous. 

We noticed in the stand appropriated to the officers and members of the 
Club, and on the Course, many influential and leading gentlemen of 
sporting circles. 

But the drum beats, and the horses to start in the first race are in the 
enclosure—Tar River and honest old Charley Ball are there. They are 
soon saddled and ‘‘off,’’ with the fellowing result : 

WEDNESDAY, Feb. 2, 1859—Jockey Club Purse $1000, for all ages , Club weights—2 yr. olds. 

a feather—3, 90lbs.—4, 102—5, 112—6, 120—7 and upwards, 126—allowiug 3lbs. to mares 

and geldings. Four mile heats. 


D. McDaniel’s br. h. Tar River, by Nicholas, dam by Cymon, 5yrs ................ z 3 
Thos. Puryear’s ci. h. Charley Ball, by Wagner, out of Magnolia by Imp. Glencoe, 
D FEO s 0:00 000 e085 bn2 4h 0b eep).00.06 0 msde Manes <6eRO Cha test > Ve eens EO UST a5e%!s 00 6 22 
Time of first heat..... 2:10—2:01 —1:59 —1:52—8:03. 


Time of second heat.. 2:04—2:0014—1:57 14—1:53—7:55. 

Tar River having the track, jumped off on the lead, which he maintained, 
Charley Ball! biding his time until the last mile, when he gradually went 
up, and made a fine finish, though without reaching the leading horse. 
The boy on Charley Ball attempted to come up on the inside, in the last 
quarter, but within the distance post, had to pull out, which threw the 
old horse out of his stride, and lost him several lengths, otherwise it 
might have been too near « thing to be agreeable to the winner. 

‘Lhe second heat was in many respects similar to the first. Tar River 
led again, but Charley Ball taking a better position, increased considera- 
bly tue interest of the contest by making several very tine brushes, and 
a most capital race, considering the weight he bad to carry ; and the Club 
and spectators have every reason to be indebted to Mr. Puryear, who en- 
tered him to afford sport, rather than with any very sanguine expectation 
of his winning. He thought he would make a crevitable race, and he has 
done so. Wedoubt not, from Charley Ball’s many admirable performances 
on the Turf, during a long career, that he will provea valuable and po- 
pular stock horse. 

There were great expectations that this race would bave produced a 
field of horses unparalleled on our course. It was thought that Tar River 
Nicholas, Sue Washington (now Lizzie McDonald), and Slasher would 
have met, but we have been doomed to disappointment, from the thou- 
sant ills horse flesh, as well as other flesh, is heir to. It was quite dis- 
tressing to see the many doleful countenances created as the intelligence 
| was spread abroad that this or that favorite had gone amiss, and would 
not start. It was a great pity, indeed, that any of these fine horses we 
have named should bave proved unfit to run, for they would have insured 
neble sport. ; 





did not stop him. He rushed on a coolie police Sepoy, who with the ut- | 


most coolness and courage received him with the bayonet; inflicted a 
revere wound on the head. But the tiger bore down the Sepoy’s defence, 
and seized the en of the musket in his jaws. So immense was the 
strength of his jaws, that the musket and bayonet were bent to a right 


angle, and the marks of his teeth are vi groved out in the iron of the | — 
i 


barrel. Seizing on the Sepoy, be clawed him fearfully. Graham could 
not get his second gun fora minute ; seeing which the peons, Mussul- 


Since Nicholas’ last visit to Charleston, great as his established reputa- 
tion was then, he has added considerably to his claim to be rezarded as 
| the best four miler of his age. His race last fall at the Fashion Course 
| near New York, when he beat Tar River and Lizzie McDonald, was enough 

to win for him a crown of immorta) honor. It was a severe ‘race, indeed 
one in which we never saw a horse exhibit, under the circumstances 
| ereater powers of endurance. We thought after the first heat, which Tar 
River won gallantly, that Nicholas would not start again, but uot only 
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did he come up to the starting post for the second heat wonderfully re- 
covered, but he went off as if resolved “to do or die,’’ and won that heat 
and also the third, in a style which enhanced his value in the eyes of 
every Turfman—the only regret we heard expressed was, that he should 
have been, by 3 mistaken judgment, when very young, 
‘‘Curtailed of his fair proportions,’ 

ay now say with Macbeth, 

‘Upon my head they placed a fruitless crown, 

And put a barren sceptre in my grip, 

rhence to be wrenched with an unlineal hand, 

No son of mine succeeding !’’ 
No sooner was the first event on the card over, which we have reported 
above, than commenced the preliminary preparations for tae Hutchinson 
Stakes, mile heats, for 3 year olds, one of the races of the meeting which 
gives rise to much speculation. The excitement of the crowd increased 
every moment, as the time drew near to determine which was to prove the 
best three-year-old of his year. Of the original nominations, twenty-one 
either declared or paid forfeit, leaving four to come to the post—-and four 
renowned ones they were—Socks, Planet, Tennessee, and John Linton. 
All being in readiness, off they bounded at the given signal, an excellent 
start being effected for young and impatient steeds. 
SAME DAY—Hatchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Club weights. Twenty-five subs. at $250 

each, $100 ft., $50 if declared before the Ist of November, with $200 added by the 
Club, if two or more start, Mile heats. 


James Jackson’s ch. c. Socks, by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Ainderby ............. 11 
T. &. T. W. Doswell’s ch. c. Planet, by Revenue, out of Nina by Boston...... seve 22 
W. G. Harding’s br. f. Tennessee, by Epsilon, out of Kate King by Imp. Pram....... 3 3 
John Cantey’s ch. c. John Linton, by Eutaw Shark, out of Jeannette Berkley...... 44 


Time, 1:4834—1:4734. 

The race is easily described. Both heats were run precisely in the same 
manner, with no variation. Socks took the leadand keptit. The others 
well up throughout. 

Opinions were much divided in respect to these high mettled ones. One 
party preferred Planet, another Socks, whilst others were very sweet upon 
Tennessee, one of the most pefectly formed fillies we ever saw ; her fine 
racing points we will speak of at another time. John Linton, also, had 
many friends. It is impossible to say, then, which was the favorite with 
the betting men at the start. We will make but one remark in reference 
to this race, and it is a significant one. Though only one could win the 
money, all won reputation, and this is saying a great deal, when we in- 
vite, as we do now, particular attention to the time made. 


SECOND DAY. 

The dawn of yesterday did not promise well for out-door recreations 
The question may have been asked: ‘‘Who saw the sun, t0-day?’”’ and. 
the reply would have been, Who? The Clerk of the weatheY, during the 
earlier hours, seemed scarcely to have made up his mind whether it should 
rain or shine. At noon, however, the apprehensions that were indulged 
in, that the lowering clouds portended an unfavorable day, were, happily, 
without foundation. There was achange for the better, the sun came 
out from behind the clouds with a seeming promise, that he would with- 
hold his face no more that day from the anxious votaries of pleasure. 
The vote of busy preparatiod, then, was sounded in all directions, and 
the usual bustle in our streets commenced. 

Crowds of carriages gathered before the principal hotels; on the steps, 
and under the porticos of which were many groups of good fellows, full 
of expectancy as to the coming sport, smoking their segars, and booking 
their opinions. 

On reaching the Course, the same animated scene was presented, 
though, perhaps, in a little different phase. Some of the elite were whisk- 
ing up at a rather fast pace along the avenue that leads to the Jockey 
Stand, whilst others, more prompt in their attendance, were already in 
the enclosure, scrutinizing the movements of the horses, and making 
their bets. Others, bearing the stamp of good breeding, and of gentle 
manners, carrying about them a certain air of refinement, greatly aided 
by their colored kids, are politely handing the ladies to the front of the 
stand, and taking their places beside them. 

Our Race Course is a pretty sight on a bright day. The Stand is al- 
ways filled with pretty faces—bounets beflowered, of all hues—rich laces 
—variegated parasols, and every color of kid glove imaginable—fancy 
ribbons flowing about graceful figures, and dreeses so tasteful, and so rich 
in material, that it would be immaterial who wore them, they would be sure 
to be admired. 

What a variety of pretty bonnets one sees now a-days—and thanks to 
the prevailing fashion, so worn on the back of the head, that they do 
not conceal the pretty faces beneath them—a great boon for us old fel- 
lows, who do not see quite as well as we used todo! 

The Jockey Club Stand itself is an attractive object with its campanile 
turrets—the Course in its vicinity covered with vehicles of all kinds, and 
people on foot, whilst horsemen gallop about in all directions; groups 
collected here and there, where pools are proposed for the next race—the 
names of the horses entered putinto a hat, and the drawing conducted 
by the subscribers. But we must not take up too much time with pre- 
—- remarks. We will, therefore, at once proceed to the first race of 
the day. 

a ay, Feb. 3—Jockey Club Purse $750, for ail ages, Club weights, Three mile 
heats. 
W. G. Harding’s ch. f. Gazelle, by Imp. Albion, out of Delta by Imp. Priam, 8 yrs. 1 1 
Thos. Puryear’s b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Millwood by Imp. Monarch, 4 yrs.... 3 2 
John Cantey’s b. f. Sally Hampton, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Imp. Priam, 4 yrs... 2 3 
Jackson & Cheatham’s br. f. Evie Bynum, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Othello, 3yrs. 4 4 
Time of first heat..... 1:59—1:573g—1:5344—=5:50. 
Time of second heat.. 1:56—1:56 —1:5614-~-5:48%. 

T, & T. W. Doswell’s b. c. Slasher, 4 years, by Childe Harold, out of 
Sarah Washington, was entered, but did not start. 

Gazelle on the first heat rushed off with a lead of several lengths, 
which she maintained wit a most graceful stride. She has aseasy a way 
of getting over the ground as any nag we ever saw extendsd. Swift and 
active, she moves as if she were abird on the wing, joyous and free, as a 
young deer, only touching the earth by bounds. In the first mile, Sally 
Hampton, who had not a good start, was with Puryear's colt, and Effie 
Bynum far in the rear. She gradually improved her position, however, 
curing the second round, creeping up. as well as the pace would allow 
her, until she entered the back stretch in the third mile, when she made 
a fine effort for the heat ; she came up the Jast quarter in capital style, 
but had tosuccumb to her more fortunate competitor. The other two, 
Puryear’s colt and Effie Bynum, ran in as we have placed them in our re- 
port above. 

In the second heat they all started off close tozether—beautifuliy, indeed, 
did they contest the first mile—they ran locked all the way round ; skim- 
ming along as if they liked it quite as much as the excited multitude for 
whom they were making sport. They came up the quarter stretch in 
quick and close succession, like waves that closely follow o’er the sca. 
‘They all continued, without any give back whatever, to maintain this flight 
of speed throughout the second mile: onward still they sped like light- 
ning--every anxious eye is brightening. Effie Bynum was the first to find 
out that the pace was too fast to be agreeable, so dropt back a little—the 
others continuing the struggle a while longer. The rider on Cantey’s filly 
soon took herfin hand, also, leaving Puryear’s colt the honor to go ahead 
of the chesnut filly, if he could. He made a glorious effort, but it would 
not do, Gazelle winning the heat in beautiful style. 

The result of this race makes a winner of Gen. Harding, of Tenneseee. 
His success was bailed with great enthusiasm by numerous friends. Al- 
though he has trained many good one, that have run well in Charleston, 
namely, Theta and Seline, this is the General’s first visit to Charleston. 
Glad we are to see him among us ; he has drawn all hearts to him by his 
genial manners, reminding us in some respects of our beloved friend, 
Col. Hampton. May the Turf, in all future time, have many such orna- 
ments to promote its sport, and maintain its integrity and eclat. 

As we have been asked the history of the fine filly that won to-day, we 
would state that she was raised aud trained by Gen. Harding. Ic the 
Spring of 1858 she run at Nashville—mile heats, sweepstakes, which she 
won—beating ch. f., by Albion, dam by Leviathan. The time made was 
very good. 

In the Fall of the same year, she started again over the same Course— 
two mile heats—and was beaten by Captain Moore's celebrated filly, Betty 
Many, now Hennie Farrow, The time madein this race was extraor- 
dinarily good—3:45}, and 3:46}. th 

Same week she won Club Purse, two mile heats, beating Effie Deans, 

by Albion, and Mr. Turner's Glencoe filly’; the time here, again, was ex- 
cellent. First heat, 3:46}; second heat, 3:45}. , 
It is worthy of remark that so far this meeting, the Albions have 
greatly distinguished themselves. The venerable Colonel Elliott, the Na- 
poleon of the Tennessee Turf, who owns imported Albion, now becoming 
year after year more and more popular as a stallion, is now on 4 . to 
our city, in attendance on our Races. Webhave shaken his han most 
cordially, respecting him, as every body does at home and abroad, as an 
extensive breeder, and succeesful runner of race horses for forty years. 

He has raised all the Albionsthat have appeared South, except Ga- 
zelle, the winner of the purse today, and she was bred, as we have al- 
ready stated, by General Harding. 

Tt will be 1 Tonoations to a large class of our readers to per ere 
Capt. Moore, of Tennessee, has bought the running qualities of Gazelle—a 





turfmen know, of course, what is meant by this. The purchase was 
by 
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made before the , . : ‘ 
nd iudgment of ¢ aptain Moore. He knew her worth, from having seen 
her Ar , race she did (and which we have alluded to above,) against 
Ci Bus ‘ at Ak ‘ S . .. 
his filly Hennie 1 r which he regards as a nonpareil, and is willing to 
ack a t 
a5 I 
i 
id $ ihe ru 
yallowed 3ibs. Mile heats ' ea 
Thos. Puryear’s b. c Congaree, by Imp. Glencoe, out of won 
thos. G. Bacon’s ch, f. by Imp. Albion, dam by imp. Leviathan b deos sdcelate 2 2 
Pp, G. Storey’s ch. f. Albine, by Jeff. Davis, dam by imp. Monarch........ Te 3 8 
Jas. B. Barkley’s ch. f. Kaloolah, by Imp. Yorkshire, outot Too-Soon by Sir Leslie list 


Time, 1:50—1:50. 

Puryear’s colt Congaree, has had as high an estimate put upon him as 
any two-year-old in the country. He is a horse of immeuse power, 
fine size, his frame moulded in an almost perfeot model. He cannot 
prove to be anything but a Race Horse. He won the first heat cleverly in 

:50. 

; The second heat, run exactly in the same time, afforded one of those 
races we like to see—itis worthy of agood report. At the word, the 
three, Congaree, Bacon’s colt and Albine, leaped off simultaneously, like 
school boys, with one impulse of joyousness, rushing out of school at the 
commencement of play hours. Bacon’s colt was a little in advance un- 
til they made the turn by the Booths, when Congaree collared him; they 
kept as close together as the Siamese twins; an exciting struggle ensued ; 
it was a long, severe, and determined strugglejon both sides, Jeff. Davis 
close at their heels all the way. In turning into the straight reach for 
home, Bacon's colt was about a length in advance, having the track. 
In this way they ran within the Distance Post. At this critical per.od of 
the Race, the Jockey of Congaree called upon him for a last grand etiort ; 
nobly the gallant horse responded, he gradually gained upon his adversa- 
ry, until he reached his quarters ; fora moment the issueis in doubt ; 
they are head and head, stroke and stroke; but Congaree passes the 
Judge’s box with half a neck to spare. . 

A more beautiful finish, and one so much in doubt to the Jast jump, is 
seldom seen. The caution with which the rider on Congaree drew upon 
the leading horse—the patience with which he awaited until the proper 
moment to make his final rush—the precision and coolness with which 
he executed his concluding effort, were quite artistical, and worthy a 
Chariton or a Fordham. vith, 

This heat afforded a good opportunity to judge of the finishing powers 
of Congaree ; they denote good wind and foot. ? a, 

We have so far been contemplating the bright side of the picture, it is 
expected of us to draw ; we will now, fora moment, turn to that which is 
tn shade. 

During the past year, whilst the friends of the American Turf have ex- 
perienced so much to be thankful for, many of those who were conspicu - 
ous upon it have run their allotted race, and been placed under it— 
Hampton—Herbert—Porter-—each moving in a different orbit—it is true 
—yet each was a shining light, prominent and remarkable in its separate 
sphere / 

PSO many pens have been employed in perpetuating their characteristic 
excellencies and merits, itis unnecessary for us to eulogise them at any 
length in this place, and at this late day. We take it for granted; that 
as the South Carolina Jockey Club is now assembled, a competent Com- 
mitte@ of that Body will be appointed, in proper terms to do justice to 
the memory of one who did so much for them. We, of course, can allude 
to no other than Col. Hampton— 

‘¢___take him all in all, 
We shall not look upon his like again.”’ 

The reputatioa of Col. Hampton is familiar to everybody, and may be 
summed up in the following apostrophe to a Preux Chevalier, which is a 
perfect picture of that chivalrous character : ‘‘And now, I dare say,’’ ex- 
claims Sir Bohort, in the Morte Arthur, ‘‘Sir Launcelot, thou were never 
matched of earthly hands. And thou were the curtiest knight that 
ever bare shield. And thou were the truest of freende that ever bestrode 
horse. And thou were the truest lover that ever loved woman. And 
thou were the meekest man, and the gentillest, that ever sat in hal 
among ladies !’’ 

We will oniy say of Mr. Herbert, that if his judgment had only been 
equal to his mind and acquirements—if he had only been as discreet as 
he was learned, and not followed anignus fatuus, which bewildered and 
led him out of the right path, which at heart he really wished to pursue, 
he would have made his mark for much good in his geuetation ! 

In eveidence for the respect we thought him entitled to, by his contri- 
butions to the sporting literature of his day, we refer our readers to asug- 
gestion made by us in the columns ofthe ‘‘Courier’’ last year, that the 
South Carolina Jockey Club should associate him with two other distin- 
guished gentlemen, B. Ogle Tayloe, Esq., and Henry Addison, Esq., of 
Virginia, and extend a special invitation to them to attend our Races as 
guests of the Club. 

Ah! poor unfortunate !—how bitterly you must have felt the bu ffet- 
ings of Fate, to cause you on life’s unfinished road, to render back thy 
being’s heavy load! Alas! and how sad an end for one with such endow- 
ments. 

.‘‘The social passions glow’d 
In his devoted bosom—and the hand 
That smote his kindred heart, was prone 
To deeds of mercy. Who may understand 
Thy mauy woes, poor suicide, unknown ?’’ 
He who thy being gave, shall judge of thee alone !”’ 

Of Mr. Porter, though a great deal has been written about the high 
position he attained in the sporting world, by a long and faithful dedica- 
tion of self to its interests, if we had to prepare a short inscription for his 
tomb, we would sum up what we feel may, without aay difference of 
opinion, be said of him, in these few words: He was courteous, slow to 
anger, and of great kindness; he had no guile in his own breast, there - 
fore never suspected any in the breast of others; he was, consequently, 
frank, generous, witha heart solarge that acts of benevolence, without 
number, originated and nestled there daily, throughout hislife, to bless, 
alike, stranger or friend. 

Though universally known, he lived without au enemy—the kindness 
of his nature such, the stream of his life flowed on without even a ripple 
being seen on its surface, against any human being in the world ! 

Tranquilly as he lived he died. His last words were, 

2 “T want to go home.”’ 

_ Mildly breathing this significant wish, his prayer was granted—on the 
instant his gentle spirit, relieved from the cares and troubles of this tran- 
sitory life, returned to the God who gave it, to dwell forever and ever, in 
joy, with the friends who had gone before him, to the Haven of Rest, 
where he would be! 


THIRD DAY. 

The Horse has been the servant of man from very early times, and is 
supposed to be of Eastern origin. The opinion generally prevails that he 
was first tamed and put to use by the Egyptians. The earliest mention of 
him occurs in the Book of Genesis, as belonging to the time of Joseph. 
When the famishing inhabitants of Egypt had spent their money in the 
purchase of corn, it is written, ‘They brought their cattle to Joseph, and 
Joseph gave them bread in exchange for horses,’ &c. (Genesis xIvii, 17.) 
On the removal of the body of Jacob by his son Joseph, from Egypt to 
Canaan, for burial, it is recorded, ‘There went up with him both chariots 
and horsemen.’’ (Genesis 1., 9.) Riders of horses are also referred to. (Ge- 
nesis xlix, 17.) We need not allude to the familiar description of the war 
horse in t:1e Book of Job, chapter xxxix, verses 19-26. 

In every part of the civilized world,the Horse has been always highly 
valued—in England particularly. Julius Cxsar, who landed in Kent, 
55 years before the Christian era, records their fine stature and good train- 
ing. The native English stock was improved by the importation of fine 
Specimens from Spain, and more recently from Arabia and other Eastern 
countries. 

The best Race Horses, more especially, will be found to have sprung 
from an Arabian origin ; and it was the fondness of King James the first 
for the sport of Horse Racing, that occasioned the first introduction of the 
pure Arabian blood into England. 

‘ We need not say that we derived our stock of horses by importation 
— England. _ Having fornished this summary by request, as Sylvester 
q ssgerwood said “fof several persons of distinction,’’ we proceed, as in 
wty bound, to give an account of the different eventsthat came off on our 
Race Course yesterday. 

The weather was more propitious for the sports of the Turf than on any 
preceding day during the week, consequently the concourse of visitors was 
hea great to our Course. The tide began to flow towards it at an early 
a Towards one 0’ clock two or three confluent streams of vehicles, pub 

ic and private, set in that direction, which until the sport was all over, 
knew no returning ebb. 

It has been said that among the distinguished differences of classes, 
none are more characteristic than their pleasures; an exception’may be made 
- to the pleasures of a Race Ground, for there the dignified and the hum- 

le, the rich and the poor, great and little, young and old, the learned 
and the unlearned, professional and non-professional, the idler and the man 
of business, master and slave, the bond and the free, all sortgand conditions 
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of people, are brought to the same level of enjoyment—all absorbed in 

one universally popular pastime—there being a place for everybody, and every 
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signal, and off they went. Before we give the result of the Race, we 
would explain, that three horses had entered the night before with the 
Stewards, for the Jockey Club Purse, but for good and sufficient reasons 
thereunto moving the owners of Martha Washington, they concluded at the 
last moment to withdraw her from the first race and start her in the second ; 
thus Marengo and Basvecchi were left to contend, single handed, against 
each other. 

FRIDAY, Feb. 4—Jockey Club Purse $500, for all ages, Club weights, Two miie 2 


T. G. Moore’s b. c. Marengo, by Imp. Sovereign, dam by Boston, 3 yrs,.......+..- 1 
John Cantey’s ch. c. Basvecchi, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Castanet by Imp. Monarch, 


POO eee mere meee eee reer ee eee eee 


4 yrs 
7. eT. W. Doswell’s ch. f. Fanny Washington, by Revenue, out of Sarah Washing- 


ton by Zinganee, 3 YrS..... scsceesecccectee sees tunesesesasscrecesesesesseeees dr 
Time of first heat..... 1:57 ¢—1 :62==3 360. 


Time of secomi heat.. 1:53 —2:08—3:56. 

Marengo took the lead and kept it in both heats. Basvecchi made one 
or more spirited efforts in the course ofthe race, which afforded the sem- 
blance of a contest, but that wasall. The result was never in doubt, we 
think, after they got to moving in earnest. 

No sooner was the first event decided than the drum sounded to bring 
up the horses for the Hutchiason Stakes. Three only, of the twenty-five 
nominated, put in an appearance, namely, Socks, Fanny Washington, and 
Hennie Farrow. 

SAME DAY—Hutchinson Stakes for 3 yr. olds, Club weights. Twenty-five snbs. at $250 
each, $100 ft., $50 dec., with $600 added by the Club if two or more start. Two mile 
heats. 


James Jackson’s ch. c. Socks, by Imp. Albion, dam by Imp. Ainderby............. | ee 

T. & T. W. Doswell’s ch. f. Fanny Washington, pedigree above.... 2... 2... seen cere 2 2 

Abner Turner’s b. f. Hennie Farrow, by Imp. Shamrock, dam by Imp. Belshagzar.. dist. 
Time of first heat..... 1:49—1:52 ==3:41. 


Time of second heat,.. 1:50—~1:58}4-—-3:48 34. 

In the first heat they did not get off very well together. Socks was un- 
tractable as Euripides’ Hippolytus. He was fretful, anxious to be off, as 
if indignant at his forced delay he champed the bit that held him prisoner; 
he pranced, then shook his head, and tried to plunge madly from his 
groom, who hung on to him most perseveringly ; the little fellow on his 
back, stuck to him like a leach. When he was let go he jumpt off like a 
quarter horse, but Fanny Washington had the start of him by several 
lengths ; Hennie Farrow inthe rear. In this order they ran the first 
mile. On the backstretch of the second mile Socks went up in magnifi- 
cent gtyle and locked Fanny Washington. Together they came round the 
turn by the gates, in close company, and raced home together down the 
stretch ; they flew along like flitting shadows, with the swiftness, ele- 
gance, and freedom of birds upon the wing. After a quick race, every inch 
of the ground being most severely contested, Socks won by a short 
length. 

The time of this heat was remarkably good. It was the best time ever 
made over this track, except by Nicholas and Charleston, season of 1857. 
Much disappointment was occasioned by Hennie Farrow having been de- 
clared distanced. Whilst the leading horses were strongly contesting 
every inch she was injudiciously pulled too far back. Her rider miseal- 
culated the rate of speed at which the others were going, and so was shut 
out by a few feet. 

In the second heat, Fanny Washington again led off, but Socks lost no 
time in closing with her—they ran side by side the greater part of the 
first mile, until, on entering the second mile, Fanny, finding the pace 
too good, began to fall back, a considerable distance soon separating her 
from her competitor in front. Socks then pursued the even tenor of his 
way as be pleased, and won the heat and race, hard held. 

Socks has beaten nearly every prominent three year old in the South 
and West, except the Louisiana three year olds. Amongst them we may 
mention Pot-8-o’s, Laura Williams, Effie Deans, Des Chiles, Hempland, 
Planet, Fanny Washington, Hennie Farrow, Bill Cheatham, Tennessee 
and others. 

Socks was raised by Dr. John Shelby, of Tennessee, who was the first 
white male child born in Sumner county, and is now a highly respected 
citizen of Davidson county, in the same State. He felt such an interest 
in this colt, and so confident was he in his powers, that he would have 
been with us at this meeting, if severe indisposition had not prevented 
him. 

As we shall have something more to say of this fine colt, in our next, 
we will only now remark that he is a fine specimen of the equine race. He 
shows blood, power, and speed, in every point and motion. 

The Jockey Club Ball was given last night. It was too brilliant an af- 
fair to be permitted to pass, without a notice, brief and imperfect as this 
will be, at the late hour at which we write. 

The merry ring of laughing voices, and young dancing forms were 
around us, not looking like things of earth, but rather like regenerated 
semblances of the many lovely ones we had seen in the same place years 
ago, still in bloom of youth and beauty’s pride, as if they had never passed 
out of the light of life’s earliest dawn, into the darkness of a world of 
trial, or suffering, or care! 

A pleasant sight itis to witness the meeting of youth with youth, young 
natures mingling, and stimulating emotion and favorable impressions of 
each other. Is there a heart that has never loved, or so world worn, that 
such a scene does not interest, and fall upon it as softly as a moon gleam 
upon a quiet lake, reflecting in mellow light the brighter, more joyous 
‘ight of other days ?’’ 

How, then, could we, but manifesting a mild forbearance for the exu- 
berances of youth, repudiate a grave deportment, and with a courtesy for 
all and every one, move about among the happy groups, with the plea- 
sure and satisfaction that we did ? 

We cannot particularize all the beauteous objects that were worthy to 
elicit admiration and comment. There was one, however—so attractive 
and piquante was she, she was continually the centre of a group of beaux, 
seeming quite in her element among them, caressed and courted, laugh- 
ing and talking, and darting playful sallies and jests, though in a native 
and natural manner, yet with a certain degree of coquetry, that seemed to 
render her irresistibly fascinating to all who came within her influence. 

There was another, like the fabled one we have read of, that was changed 
into a dove, of whose description she often reminded us. It was charm- 
ing, in the intermissions of the music, occasionally to hear her merry 
voice, and to see her birdlike movements, as if natural wildness was tem- 
pered by premeditated grace. 

There was another whose face was flushe! by the exercise of the dance 
and the excitement of the occasion—her cheeks tinted like one of the 
roses that formed a wreath for her brow ; but 

“Of all that did chance 'twere a long tale to tell, 

Of the dances and dresses, and who was the Belle ; 

But each was so happy, and all were go fair, 

That night stole away, and the dawn caught them there.’ 

Suffice it to say, it was a very pretty party, at which there were a great 
many pretty people—a great many pretty things said, the evening’s en- 
tertainment winding up with a very pretty supper. 


¥YOURTH AND LAST DAY. . 
‘‘Heec est clara di s, clararum clara dierum. 
Hac est festa dies, festarum festa dicrum.’’ 

The weather on Saturday was as favorable as on Friday—it was, per- 
haps, an improvement upon that of the day before—it was not quite as 
cold, and there was less wind, and being the last day of tlre Races, the 
attendance of the sport-loving and fashionable world was manifestly 
augmented in numbers in and about the Jockey Club Stand, and ‘‘thega- 
cred precincts’ in its immediate neighborhood. 

We have no classamong us, comprehended under the significant ap 
pellation of ‘‘tag rag and bob-tail,’’ to be seenon many other Courses, 
particularly on those Race Grourrds in the vicinity of large manufacturing 
towns, but we have . 

‘“‘Black spirits and grey, 

Who mingle, mingle, mingle, 

Mingle they wno may,”’ 
spreading themselves over the ficld in every direction, making a very ani- 
mated and curious scene sometimes, well worthy of notice. 

We often read, in descriptions of Eaglish races, where such a crowd as- 
sembles as usually gathers together on the Downe of Epsom, oron the 
time honored greensward of Doncaster, that the vast concourse of pedes 
trains, swaying to and fro, either moving about in a solid phalanx, or 
wedged in as compact as mackerel in a barrel, seems to the eye of those 
looking on from an elevated position, from one of the Grand Stands, a 
black mass—a heterogeneous compound of hat; and caps. 

Now, we have precisely the eame spectacle invariably presented to us 
on a fine day on our race ground, a black mas3 of human beings, but 
with this advantage in our cace ; our mass of plebeians is compored of a peas 
aniry the happiest and most orderly in the world. 

‘‘Nunc tibi cum domino ludere, verna, licet.’’ 


To witness the picturesque and animated spectacle of mutual anjoy- 
| ment, we have intimated, the latitude of enjoyment within proper bounds, 
allowed our slaves ia the presence of their masters, is sufficient, we think, 


| in a great measure, to reconcile the most rabid abolitionist to the inequa- 
lities of the provisions of Providence, and to the necessity that exists 
for a class, which in certain climes, is appointed by Him whoordereth all 
things well, to labor and be subservient 
SATURDAY, eo. 5—-Jockey Club (Handicap) Purse $¢ ges, Thi nile heats 
J. Cantey’s b. f. Sally Hampton, by imp. Giencoe, dam by Imp. Priam, 4 yr : 
feather).......... eens obnemaadn> eatig.gh ccigeedde te.06 ie | 
Thos. Puryear’s ch. h. Charizy Ball, pedigree above, 7 yrs., 114ibs.... .. 2 dist. 
Time of Grst heat.... 2:11 —1:59 —~1:50=—-6;00 
Time of second heat.. 2:0834—1 :5614—1:62<«5:52 


In the first heat they started well together, moving as if they were go- 
ing toruna waiting race. ‘The filly was the first to quicken the pace, 
and led around the second mile. Charley Ball, on the backstretch of 
the third mile, put on a fine head of steam, but not quite enough to ‘‘go 
ahead.’’ In the second heat Charley led off, the filly walling, and wait- 
ing patiently until the commencement of the third round, when she 
made play, and, aftera beautiful effert, reached the girths of the old’ 
horse, then locked him, where she hung perseveringly down the back 
stretch ; Charley Ball did not shake her off until they entered the ¢ 
reach home. ‘The result seemed to many in doubt until the last ’ 
when Charley outlasted the filly, and came in first by several tha. 

The heat, however, was given to the filly; a charge of fo 
having been made by one of the Stewards, and sustained by the Judges, 
against the boy on Charley Ball. 

We always regret when there is a necessity for these examples to be 
made, particularly in cases like the present, when the punishment falls, 
not upon the offeader, but upon the owner of a fine animal, with the 
bability of a victory awaiting him. ‘To the honor of Mr. Puryear, eee 
we record it with infinite gratification, showing him to be a true - 
man,) he not only, when he heard all the circumstances, acquiesced in 
the decision of the Stewards, but commended them for doing their duty. 

He was satisfied, he said, that his rider Aad , and ought to be 
cong a lesson, which he hoped would be of advantge to him in all future 

me. 
ag DAY—Jockey Club Purse $300, for all ages, post entrance, Club weights, Three 

miles. 
W. G. Harding’s ch. f. Gazelle, by Imp. Albion, out of Delta by Imp. Priam, 3 yrs.... 1 
D. McDaniel’s br. bh. Zar River, pedigree above, 5 yrs8.........6.+..055 Asoc dedvvdis es 2 
Thos. Puryear’s b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Millwood by Imp. Monarch, 4 yrs...... 3 
Time, 1:53 —1:66—1:57—=5 :46. 

Puryear’s colt and Tar River famped off in close company, Gazelle was 
several lengths behind when the drum was tapped. She lost no time, 
however, in getting up to the leading horses. Before they reached the 
end of the back stretch in the first mile she had taken the track with a 
flight of speed that surprised and delighted every one. It was only giv- 
ing the spectators a touch of her quality. She never relinquished the 
lead afterwards to the end of the race, bounding along like an Atalanta, 
in all the floating gracefulness of that fabled creature. 

‘An antelope, 
In the suspended impulse of its lightness, 
Were less ethereally light.’’ 

Tar River ran at her for two miles, with unflinching bottom. They 
were never more than a length apart. Smooth as swallows skim along 
the ground, and as swift, they fly, struggling on—now side by side, now 
neck and neck, amidst the rapturous cheers.of the excited field of specta- 
tors, who crowded both sides of the Course. A few anxious moments pass, 
and a loud hurrah, borne on the wings of the wind across the Course, pro- 
claimed the struggle over—the victory won ! 

As that pretty gem of a filly, Gazelle, with her gazelle-like form, dart- 
ed along in the lead, closely followed by her vigorous rival, it was like a 
sturdy youth chasing a butterfly. 

Tar River had a severe task before him. It was like one of the labors 
of Hercules, when he undertook to bring a hind to Mycenw, whose feet 
were brass and horns gold, which was so fleet that nobody could outrun 
her. Hercules, after a long and doubtful contest, succeeded in catchi 
the object of his pursuit. But there is no Hercules now. Tar River a 
well, making a good but unavailing effort. 

This race reminded us, also, of what we had read in the days of our 
classical studies—the flight of Arethusa, that beautiful nymph of Diana, 
when pursued by Alpheus, the River God. Mythology does not inform us 
that the River alluded to here was Tar River, but who can say, from his 
own knowledge that it was not? 

We have now brought our labors to a conclusion, 30 far as reporting 
the different races. 

It was remarked of Xenophon’s description of Cyrus’ great battle, that 
he described it with such life and energy, that we Fh not only read an ac- 
count of it—we see it, and feel all the danger. So with a well-reported 
race ; we do more than read an account—we actually see and enjoy it, 
and enter into all the excitement of the scene, as if we were present, 

Without claiming fur our reports such a success, we, nevertheless, can 
say that we have endeavored to touch upon all those features of the late 
meeting which merited comment, and will be of interest and importance 
to our readers and friends of the Turf at a distance. 

It is pleasant to say pleasant things at any time. Among incidents of 
the week, nut immediately connected with the Turf, we feel bound to 
mention Mr, Nickerson’s (of the Miils House,) liberality, when it was 
proposed to get up a Citizens’ Purse, to be run foron Friday next, the 
day preceding the match between Hennie Farrow and Planet, two mile 
heats, for $5000. He immediately authorized his name to be put down 
for a sum which, if followed in the same good spirit by other ‘‘Publicans 
and Sinners’’ in Charleston, would secure a large amount and a fine race. 

It is a singular fact, of course accidental, that seven out of the cight 
races decided during the meeting, were won by parties putting up at the 
Miils House. Again, another pleasing incident, which we relate with 
much satisfaction, is a token of respect given to one whose fidelity and 
character have been tested and proved on more than one occasion. 

The Stewards of the Jockey Club have employed for many years, Peter 
Daveneau, as their Custos, not morum, but liquorum, and basshown him- 
self so trustworthy in his responsible office, always steadily at his 4 omy , 
that the Stewards deemed him worthy a special recognition, as a faithful, 
honest man. They, therefore, procured and formally presented to him a 
silver cup. How proper the offering of a cup to the fidelity of a man, who 
had perhaps seen many in their cups, without ever have been seen in them 
himself. 

Another incident we may mention of interest to sporting men gene- 
rally—it is one of the signs of the times! 

Colonel Cheatham, who greatly distinguished himself by his gallantry 
as Colonel of a regiment in the Mexican war, on Saturday last offered to 
back Socks against any horse, filly, or gelding in Virginia, two mile heate, 
$10,000, the Race to be run at Memphis; and, as an inducement to his 
fellow Turfmen of the Old Dominion to accept his challenge, he offered 
to give $500 to pay travelling expenses, &c. The invitation has not yet 
been accepted. 

We are happy to state that a new Stake bas been proposed and opened, 
bearing the good name of Lowndes, one of the most active and influential 
members of the South Carolina Jockey Club. The following are the con- 
ditions of the Stake : 

We, the subscribers, agree to run a Sweepstake over the Washington 
Course, at Charleston, on the Saturday preceding the regular Race meet- 
ing of 1862, with colt and fillies dropt in 1859—one mile heats—$500 en- 
trance—$250 forfeit—$100 if declared—the declaration to be made by the 
iirst day of May, 1861. To name and close on the first day of June, 1859. 
Ten or more subscribers to fill the Stake. Entrance and declaration to be 
made to the Secretary of the South Carolina Jockey Club—the eolts and 
fillies to carry three year old weights. The Club to give $400 if two or 
more start. 

The above stakes were no sooner proposed than, in a very short time, 
it filled with the following subscriptions: Wm. Lowndes, J. B. Barkley, 
Frank Hampton, John Hunter, James Jackson, Thomas Puryear, J. 8. 
Watson, John Cantey, I. J. Woodfolk, W.G. Harding, Cheatham & 
Turner. 

There will, of course, bea great many more subscribers, 48 800m as the 
above stakes obtain publicity. There are, however, enough already to fill 
the stake, according to one of the conditione. 

In order to afford some additional sport oa the day of the match race 
on Saturday next, the club will contribute the gate wovey after deducting 
expenses, for a race of three mile heats—if twoor more start—the race 
to be run under the rules of the club. 

Among the names of the subscribers to the Carolina Stakes for two year 
olds, that was determined on Thursday, we see young Cantey came out, 
to fill up, in part, the vacancy occasioned by the rietirement from our 
Turf of some other: o zv0 1 old families. His is a good name, and 
identitied in « ‘2, days with the Turf in our State ; we refer our readers 
to page 177 of the History of the South Carolina Jurf. Right glad we 
are, therefore, to see the name of ‘‘Cantey,’’ once more on the roll of our 
Carolina Turfmen. We want al! of that sort, and all our young men of 
fortune and leisure, with good names and character to keep up the prestige 
of horse-racing ia South Carolina. 

It is true, as we have said above, that racing has become more general 
throughout our country ia the last few years, but we nevertheless miss 
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all who are grow 54 ; 
with this world’s goods, and lke 
Grecian youths are full of quality, 
Wellc ympos’d, withg ifts of nature flowing, 
And swellivg o'er with arts and exercise— 
Can sing 
And heel the high lavolt—and sweeten talk, 
Aud play at subtle games ; fair virtues all, 
To which the Grecians are most prompt and pregnant.”’ 

It is nor the use, but the abuse of a pastime which makes it objectiona- 
ble. The South Carolina Jockey Club never can be without the highest 
consideration, until the names of Charles Cotesworth Pinckney, and of 
William Washington, who were its early friends and supporters, or that 
of Nicholas Harleston, who drafted the original rules, shall cease to be 
remembered with reverence and affection. 

Is there any body of men strong enough to assai! Col. McPherson, Col. 
Pinckney, Judge Huger, Jas. R. Pringle, or strike at the escutcheons of Rut- 
ledge, or Middleton, or Izard, or Ferguson, or Rose, or Ashe, or Lowndes 
—and are there not many others equally good and true? We suppressed 
the name of one, who was always a Aost in himself, only that we might 
particularly remark, that it was Col. Wade Hampton, efficiently aided by» 
our valuable and beloved fellow-citizen, the Hon. Alfred Huger, who 
earried the incorporation of the South Carolina Jockey Club through the 
Senate of the State! 

When the effect of our races upon the prosperity of Charleston is con- 
sidered, there is not a tradesman, an Hotel-keeper, a man of business, or 
a man of pleasure, but should advocate and patronize them, and do all 
in his power.to give eclat and impart an interest to a sport which, in every 
respect, renders the city considerable service. ‘ 

We trust there never will be an endof this pleasant, social, mirth-dif- 
fusing festivity. It not only maintains good feelings where they already 
exist, but they beget new amenities, and bring people into good fellow- 
ship who never understood previously how much there was to like and 
admire in each other ! 

The following elections took place for the ensuing year :— 

Cuas. T. Lowpnes, President (in place of Jas. Rose, Esq., resigned.) 

Hon. J. L. Mansina, Vice President (in the place of Col. Wade Hampton, 
deceased.) 

E. P. Miturxen, Secretary. 

J. C. Cocnran, Treasurer. 

H. C. Krva, Solicitor. 

L. D. DeSaussurg, Resident Stewart. 

CHRISTOPHER Firzstwons, | 

A. M. ManiGavtr, | 

— Hampton, 

Hos. M. WAGNER, ee 

W. Sr.J. Mazyck, Ramanes. 

W. H. Huacer, | 

Tueo. Stoney, 

Josepn P. Aston, J 

Executive Committee—C. T. Lowndes, President ; J. L. Manning, Vice- 
President ; Henry Gourdin, Wm. Ravenel, P. C. Guillard. 

Finance Committee—Henry Gourdin, Edw. Mottet, John J. Edwards. 

Farm Committee—Henry C. King, Saml. D. Stoney, L. D. DeSaussure. 

Mr. Rose well be much missed from hisaccustomed post. He joined the 
Club in 1817 ; was elected Vice-President in 1832; at the death of Col. 
Pinckney, in 1843, he was elected the President of the Club. He has con- 
sequently been forty-two years a member, nine years Vice Presideat, and 
sixteen years President. 
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BIOOD STOCK FOR SALE. 

HE property of a gentleman about to leave for England next month, 

and who wishes to dispose of his Stud before leaving. To Breeders 
desirous of procuring one of the best, if not the very best and most fa- 
shionably bred mare in America, combining the blood of Priam, Comus, 
Margrave, and Revenue, such an opportunity rarely offers. 

No. 1. MOLLY CAREW, ch. m., by The Colonel, dam by Imp. Mar- 
grave, out of Rosalie Somers, the dam of Revenue. Stinted to Midas). 
Will foal about 15th April next (her first foal). She is 16 hands 1 inch 
high, of great power and substance ; has run in 1:47, and was a first- 
class race nag. Price, $700. 

No. 2. MIDAS, b. h., by Imp. Rowton, dam by Roanoke. Wasa first- 
class race-horse. (See ‘‘Turf Register.’’) Never served but one tho- 
roughbred, the dam of No. 3, until last season, when he served No. 1. 
His stock is remarkably fine and promising. Price, $500. 

No. 3. CHAMPAGNE, gr. h., by Midas, dam Nina, by Cadmus. 
Started once, won with ease, distancing both competitors. (See ‘‘Turf 
Register,’’ 1857.) Price, $600. 

No. 4. BAY COLT, without white, yearling Ist June next, by Midas, 
out of La Baronne, the purest and best bred French mare in (anada ; has 
trotted in private in 2:30, but having met with an accident in training, 
was never started in public. This colt is remarkably promisiag, and must 
prove a trotter. Price, $300. 

For particulars apply, post paid, to Dr. BERGIN, Corawall, C. W., or 
to the Editors of the ‘‘Spirit of the Times,’’ New York. [f12-3t] 


PORTRAIT OF COL. WM. R. JOHNSON. 
R SALE, a splendid and life-like portrait of the late Col. Wu. R. Jonnson, the Napo- 
leon of the Turf, painted by Inman in 1843—in perfect order. Price $500. Address 
this office. {f12} 








SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB, 
HE following sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1860, to be 
ron over the Washington Course in Charleston, S. C., and to be known as the Hutchin- 
son Stakes. 

Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $250 subscription, $50 ft. if declared before Ist 
November, $100a ter that time; if two or more start the Club to add $200; to close onthe 
first day of May. The race to be run on the Wednesday of race week. 

Sweeptakes for 3yr. olds, Two mile heats; $250 subscription, $50 ft. if declared before Ist 
November, $160 after that time; if two or more start the Club to add $500; to close on 
the first day of May. The race to be run on the Friday of race week. 


* The following sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for February, 1860, to be run 
—e the Washington Course in Charleston, 8. C.,and to be known as ‘‘The South Carolina 
es.”? 

Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats; $200 subscription, $50 ft. if declared before Ist 
November, $100 after that time; if two or more start the Club to add $300; subject to the 
rules of the Club, butto carry 80lbs. (fillies and geldings to be allowed 3lbs.); to close on 
the first day of May. The entries to be confined to residents in South Carolina, and the 
horses to be owned in South Carolina. The race to be run on the Thursday of race week. 

The nominations to be made in Charleston, S. C., with 

Charleston, 8. C., Feb. 7, 1859. (f12) E. P. MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


SOUTH CAROLINA JOCKEY CLUB. 
1". following sweepstakes have been opened by this Club for 1862, to be run over the 
Washington Course in Charleston, S. C., and to be known as ‘‘The Lowndes Stake.”’ 

Sweepstakes for colts and fillies dropped’in 1859, Mile heats; $500 subscription, $100 ft. if 
declared before Ist May, 1861, $250 after that time; if two or more start the Club to add 
$500; to close on the first day of June, 1859; ten or more subscribers to fill the stake. 
The race to be run on the Saturday preceding the regular races in February, 1862, under 
the rules of the Club; the colts and fillies to carry 3yr. old weights. There are now four- 
teen subscribers to this stake. 

Subscriptions and declarations to be made in Charleston, S.C., with 

[f12} E. P: MILLIKEN, Secretary. 


VALUABLE AUTOGRAPHS AND MANUSCRIPTS. 
HIGHLY INTERESTING TU AMERICANS. 

R. GEORGE ROBINSON will sell at his Rooms, 21 Old Bond-street, W., on Wednes- 

day, April 6th, at 1 for 2, a highly interesting collection of Autograph Letters and 
Manuscripts relating to America, consisting of the original Map of the United States of 
America, sketched by Benjamin Franklin, and His Britannic Majesty’s Plenipotentiary, in 
Paris, 1783; autegraph letters of Franklin, Adams, Laurens, Jay, &c.; the original Pass 
port of Britannic Majesty’s Minister Plenipotentiary, for the Negotiation of Peace with 
the United States, signed by Louis XVI.; autograph letters of the Duke of Portland, Mar- 
shal Biron, and ethers of greatimportance. Catalogues are now in preparation, and will 
be forwarded on receipt of six stamps. (f 12) 


DUROC, ECLIPSE, AND SIR ARCHY. 
A LIBERAL price will be paid for original paintings, by Fisaer, of Sir Archy, Duroc, and 
Eclipse. Any person having one of either which he wishes to sell, will please apply 
at this office, or address, stating price and other necessary particulars. {je5-tf} 


CAMEO-TYPE. 
IMIS: beautiful and flattering style of miniature is taken only by the WILLIAMSON 
BROTHERS, in Brooklyn, by whom it was first introduced and since brought tw the 
— perfection. One instantaneous sitting only required ; complexion clear and bril 
; freckles don’t show ; artistic and durable. No. 249 Fulton-street, Brooklyn. {27} 




















a LEXINGTON. 
an wg a OF peny ow eey from the pee Sars, engraved in 
land. ew ese highly finished pictures may be obtained at this office; price 
36 each. Only one hundred neve chee been strucko’” fiaads) 


THOROUGHBRED COLT FOR SALE. 

Tx subscriber takes pleasure in offering to the sporting community EXETER, a beauti- 

ful chesnut sorrel stud colt, perfectly sound, and without blemish. He was got by 

Prince Albert, dam (thoroughbred) by Imp. Trustee. He will be three years old the 13th 

day of April, 1859; has beautiful action, is of fine size, and is very promising as a race 
horse; he has never’been trained. 

For pedigree and particulars, apply to 8. WELLFORD CORBIN, Farley Vale, near 

- ob) 
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season, and $1 to tue groom 
WM. H. GIBBONS. 


Flying Dutchman, out of The Flapper by Touchstone. [his 
and stallion will make his second season in America at the sta- 
ble of the subscriber, one mile from Pittsylvania Court House, Virginia, at $50 the 
season, $75 to insure, and $1 to the groom. JOHL L, WHITE. 


JACKSON KeMBLE, by the trotting stallion Kemble Jackson, out of a trotting mare by 
Henry Clay, raised by Henry Roe, Esq., of Flushing, L. 1.—at GgorGe BELL’s, Middle 
ton, Orange County, N. Y. WM. H. MITCHELL. 


LEXINGTON, by Boston, out of Alice Carneal by Imp. Sarpedon—at the Woodburn Stud 
Farm, Spring Station, Woodford County, Ky., at $10C the season. 


LEATHER STOCKING, by Kemble Jackson, out of Blanche (a Messenger mare, formerly 
owned by A. J. Jackson, Esq., of Jamaica, L. Iv), will stand the ensuing season for a 
limited number of mares at the farm of D. Leavirr, Jr., at Great Barrington, Berk- 
shire County, Mass., at $50 the season. 


MANGO (Jmp.) by Emilius, out of Mustard by Merlin, grandam Marvel by Sorcerer—at 
the Bathgate Farm, Morrisania, Westchester County, N. Y., at $100 for thoroughbred 
mares and $50 for tretting mares. 


PEAKS OF OTTER, by Childe Harold (by Col. Hampton’s Imp. Sovereign, out of Maria 
West, the dam of Wagner, Fanny, &c.), dam by Imp. Priam—at Leesburg, Loudon 
County, Virginia, at $20 the season and $1 to the groom—the season commencing 
165th of March and terminating Ist of July. RICHARD COCKERILL. 


oJ the 


’-BY-NIGH?, Jmp., by 
celebrated race horse 


Richmond, Virginia, at $100 the season, and $1 to the groom. 


SCYTHIAN, /mp., by Orlando, out of Scythia by Hetman Platoff—at the Woodburn Stud 
Farm, Spring Station, Woodford County, Ky., at $75 the season. 


THE NOLAN ARABIAN, purchased in the Syrian Desert by the late Capt. Nolan, of the 1lith 
kKoyal (British) Hussars, from ‘‘Schelas,’’ of the Serhan tribe of Bedouins—at the 
Queen City Race Course, Cincinnati, Obio, at $50 the season. 


TOM CRIB, Jmp., by Gladiator, out of Jemima (Bishop of Romford’s Cob’s dam) by Count 
Porro—at the *-Newburgh Paddocks,’’? Orange County, N. Y., at $30 the season, to be 
paid at the time of service. 


ASHLAND (VA.) RACES—SPRING MEETING, 1859. 
HE SPRING MEETING over this Course will commence on Tuesday, 17th day of May 
next, and continue throughout the week. 

First Day—Poststake for all ages, Four mile heats; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit, with 
$1000 added by the Club. Closed on Ist imst., with four subscribers, viz. : Thomas W. 
Doswell, John Hunter, R. H. Dickinson, and James M. Taylor. 

Second Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds; $200 subscription, $100 forfeit. 
inst. with the following entries : . 
Thomas W. Doswell enters ch. c. Exchequer, by Revenue, out of Nina by Boston. 
Wm. H. Gibbons enters b. f. Crinoline, by Financier, cut of Miss Mattie by Umpire. 
John Hunter enters b. c by Lexington, dam by Imp. Glencoe. 

F. M. Hall enters gr. f. Faith, by Childe Harold, out of Fidelity by Imp. Priam. 

Same Day—Jockey Ciub Purse $500, Three mile heats. 

Third Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $159 subscription, half forfeit. 
name and close 15th March. 

Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $200, Two mile heats. 

Pourth Day—S3weepstakes for 3 yr. olds, out of mares that never produced a winner, 
Mile heats; $100 subscription, half forfeit. To name and close 15th March. 

Same Day—Proprietor’s Purse $150, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Fifth Day—Handicap race for service of plate, the value of $300; Three mile heats. 
Entrance $50, to be added to the stake. Second horse to save his entrance, provided three 
or more start. 

Nominations for the above mentioned Sweepstakes, closing 15th March next, to be ad- 
dressed to NATH’L A. THOMPSON, Sec’y Ashland Jockey Club. 

Achland, Hanover County, Va., Jan. 26, 1859. (f5) 


BROAD ROCK (VA.) SPRING RACES. 
SWEEPSTAKES NOW OPEN FOR 1889. 

HE Spring Meeting will commence on Tuesday, May 3, 1859. 

stakes are now open : 

‘irst Day, Tuesday—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, out of mares that have net produced a 
winner up tothe closing, Mile heats; $250 subscription, $100 forfeit; three or more to 
makea race; to name and close Ist March, 1859. Now three subscribers, viz. : Fondren, 
Williams & Cs., David McDaniel, and Calvin Green. 

Same Day—-Sweepstakes for all ages, Two miles; $50 subscription, p. p., the Proprietor 
to add $50 if the race is run. Two or more to fill the stake. 

Second Day, Wednesday—sweepstakes for all ages that have not won arace up to the 
1st January, 1559, Two miles; $100 subscription, $50 forfeit. Three or more to fill the 
stake. Now three subscribers, viz. : 

D. McDaniel names b. g. by Revenue, dam by Imp. Margrave, 4 yrs. 
Fondren, Williams & Co. name b. c, by Childe Harold, out of Betsey White, 4 yrs. 
Calvin Green names b. c. by Griffe Edmondson, dam by Imp. Priam, 38 yrs. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes tor 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $150 subscription, $50 forfeit. Three 
or more to make a race. ; 

Third Day, Thursday—Sweepstakes for all ages, Three miles; $50 subscription, p. p., 
with $200 added by the Clubif the race is run. Two or more to make a race. 

Same Day—Sweepstakes for 4 yr. olds, Two miles; $50 subscription, p. p., with $50 
added by the Proprietor if the racc is run. Two er more to make a race. 

Fourth Day, Friday—weepstakes for all ages, Four miles; $100 subscription, p. p., 
with $300 added by the Club if the race is run. Twoor more to make a race. 

Same Day—-Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two miles; $100 subscription, $50 forfeit. Three 
or more to make a race. 

All the above Stakes will close the Ist of March. 1859. 

CALVIN GREEN, Proprietor, Ricimond, Va. 
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Broad Rock (Va.) Fall Races, 1859—Four Mile Poststake new open. 
Sweepstakes for 4yr. olds; to come off on Weinesday, Oct. 5, 1859; Four mile heats; 
$1000 subscription, $250 forfeit—the forfeit to be deposited with Messrs. R. H. Maury & 
Co., bearing six per cent. interest, subject to the order of the President of the Broad Rock 
Jockey Club, on the day of the race. Three or more to makearace. To close the Ist of 
February, 1859, and to name at the post. Now three subscribers, viz. : Fondren, Wil- 
liams & Co., Thos. & Thos. W. Doswell, and Calvin Green. {jan15]} 


MEMPHIS (TENN.) JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
SPRING MEETING, 1859. 
HE SPRING MEETING over the new Memphis Course will commerce on Monday, the 
2d day of May, 1859, and continue six days, as follews :— 

First Day, Monday, May 2—Sweepstakes for all ages, Two mile heats; $200 subscrip- 
tion, $50 forfeit; the Club to add $200. 

Second Day, Tues¢ay, May 3—Bradley Stake for 3 yr. olds, Mile heats; $200 subscrip- 
tion, $50 forfeit; the Club toadd $200. — 

Same Day—Jockey Club Purse $300, Mile heats, best 3 in 5. 

Third Day, Wednesday, May 4—Jockey Club Purse $600, Three mile heats. 

Fourth Day, Thursday, May 5—Jockey Club Purse $400, Two mile heats. 

Fifth Day, Friday, May 6—Harding Stake for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats; $300 subscrip- 
tion, $100 forfeit; the Club to add $300. 

Sizth Day, Saturday, May 7—Poststake for all ages, Four mile heats; $250 subscription, 
play or pay; to name at the post; $1000 added by the Club if four or more enter. 

The stakes to name and close by the first day of February, 1859. 

Communications to be addressed to CHARLES STONE, Secretary of the Club. 

Security for the forfeit required in every case. 

A walk over the course entitles a horse to the full amount of Jockey Club Purses. 

Memphis, Nov. 20, 1858. WILLIAM ROUNDTREE, Proprietor. 

‘*Young’s Spirit of the South”? copy till first day of February. (n27-tf1)} 


CLAY STAKE, FOR 1861. 

It is proposed to run over the Memphis Course, on the first day of the Regular Fall Meet- 
ing, in 1861, a Sweepstake for colts foaled in 1858, Two mile heats; $500 subscription, $200 
forfeit, or $50 if declared on or before the first of January, 1861; to be called the ‘Clay 
Stake.’? Ten or more entries to make a race. Toclose on the fifth day of May, 1859. Se. 
curity for the forfeit to be given when the entry is made. Entries to be made to 
[d25} CHARLES STUNE, Secretary, Box 118, Memphis 


THIRD VOLUME OF 
MARIE LOUISE HANKINS AND FANNIE LUCELE’S 
LITERARY GAZETTE, 
Largest and handsomest Magazine for 1859. 
Best Writers, Fashious, Esagravings, and Patterns. 
24 Steel Plates and 24 Sheets of Music (each a foot square) during the year. Tinted 
. : covers and fine paper. 
S° BSCRIPTION $2, and a book, music, or jewelry, worth $1, given besides the Maga- 
zine. Clubs of five get hack $6,25 in books, music, or jewelry. Clubs of ten get $15. 

Clubs of fifteen get $22.50. Clubs of twenty get back $40—the whole amount they send 
—in books, music, or jewel? y, selected by the subscribers themselves, from catalogues 
and forwarded immediately by mail or express, to their order. ’ 

Specimen copies of the Magazine for inspection, and also catalogue of Books 
choose from, sent free of postage to persons enclosing 4 three cent stamps. ‘ 

Canvassers and agents—particularly females—allowed a liberal cash compensation, be 
sides the books, music, and jewelry to subscribers. r 

Enclose an additional three cent stamp when a written answer is required. 
y —e MARIE LOUISE HANKINS & Co., Office of ‘Daily Museum,’’ Appleton’s Build 
ing, N. Y. ; 

‘The Ex-Governor’s Will, or the Bankrupt’s Wife,’ another great story , by Marie Louise 
Hankins, commences with the volume. - {fo-4t] 


DEAFNESS AND SINGING NOISES IN THE EARS, 


NERVOUS HEAD AND MIND COMPLAINTS. 
AN ENGLISH CERTAIN AND INFALLIABLE CURE. 


RITISH an Foreign Infimary for the cure of Deafness, Head and Mind © ai 

! Spring Gardens, Charing Cross, London, En ‘land. Consulting Solos ‘mene 
EDGELL SKINNER, E2q. Registered Pursuant to Act of Parliament. Secretary JON POWELL 
Esq. A New Discovery, being a positive method of self-cure, affording instant and magical 
relief to sufferers who may have been deaf for 40 or 50 years, by means of a compound 
medicated vapor applied to the external Ear. When the vapor is passing out, it is held 
by the sufferer for one minute to the ear affected, and instantly the Patiea ” whe re- 
viously was deaf, is enabled to hear common toned conversation. A few nights use in a 
similar way will guarantee to cure the most inveterate case of Deafness and Noises in the 
Head. It is a stop to Empiricism and exhorbitant fees. Sufferers extremely deaf, by 
means of this, cau perinanently cure themselves, in any distant part of the world with- 
out pein. Thousands hive been restored to perfect hearing, and for ever rescued trom 
the snares of the humerous dangerous unqualified pretenders of the present day. Hospi- 
tal and private tes'imonials and certificates from the most eminent Physicians and ‘Surgeons 
in England, in whose presence deaf persons have been cured, and many hundreds of pri- 





Tenn. 





&c., to 








vate patients cured can be seen or referred to. Any sufferer on the Con 

in any part of the Globe, can now be cured, as this disovery can be pearyey- Dd Sanae. 
cessary Prescriptions, Preparations, &c., that will enable them positively to cure them- 
selves. £5 5s. is the cost of the means of cure, which must be sent to the Secretary, JOHN 
POWELL, Exq., 82 Spring Gardens, Charing Cross, London, England; it can be sent either 


, by Banker’s Draft, payable in England, or Notes of the Country. Sufficient to cure 8 cases 


of most inveterate Deafnegs and Noises in the He ad, £10 103 {janl5-ly] 
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ICAN TURF REGISTER 


RACING & TROTTING CALENDAR 
FOR 1858. 


PUBLISHED EARLY IN THE COMING YEAR, AND WILL CONTAIN 
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Complete and Correct Reports of all the Racing and Trotting in the Uni- 
ted States and Canada during the present year. 

Alphabetical Lists of Winning Horses. 

Rules for Racing and Trotting. 

Lists of Blood Stock and Pedigrees of Distinguished Horses. 

List of Stallions for 1859. 

Copious Indexes, to facilitate the finding of pedigrees and performancesof 
the horses named and unnamed, etc., etc. 


oe 


PRICE ONE DOLLAR A COPY. 

This valuable work, of which fifteen volumes have been published in 
monthly parts, and thirteen in its present annual form, is subscribed for, 
and censidered an indispensable book of reference, by every Breeder and 
Turfman of distinction in the United States and the British Provinces. 
In order to make it of more value to the Breeder and the Racing commu- 
nity, we are induced to make the following liberal propositions :— 
Owners of Stallions, by remitting One Dollar direct to this office, will be 

entitled to one copy of the Turf Register, and an advertisement of their 

stallion in the book, not exceeding two lines—each additional line, 25 

cents. 

Jockey Clubs and Proprietors of Courses can have their meetings announ- 
ced (not exceeding two lines) and a copy of the book, for One Dollar— 
and 25 cents for each additional line. 

To Gentlemen wishing to advertise in detail, from a page or more to half 
a page, a liberal reduction will be made. 

All advertisements not connected with Breeding or Racing, Fifty Cents 
per line. , 

Pedigrees of thoroughbred horses belonging to subscribers to the *‘Sprrrr 
or THE Timxs’’ and the ‘‘Turr Reaisrer’’ inserted gratis. 
ge All advertisements and pedigrees to be mailed in time to reach this 

office by the First of February, and as much earlier as convenient. 

Gentlemen wishing to subscribe will please send in their names as 
early as possible, as but few will be printed except for those who order 
the book in advance. Address 

Jones THorre & Hays, 
“Spirit of the Times’’ Office, 283 Broadway, N. Y. 
os _ —...o— 


THE UNION ASSOCIATION RACES, 
AT THE ECLIPSE COURSE, LONG ISLAND, 
UNDER THE DIRECTION AND MANAGEMENT OF 

_ THE UNION JOCKEY CLUB. 
First Wednesday in June, 1859. 
AMAICA STAKEs.—A sweepstakes of $100 each, half forfeit, and $25 only if declared 
on or before the fifteenth day of May, with $300 added by the Association, for 3 
yr. old colts and fillies—fillies allowed 3lbs; Mile heats. To name and close on or before 
the first of March. Six to make a race and three to start, or the added money will not be 


given. cantiees 
June, 1861. 

THE ECLIPSE STAKES of $100 each, half forfeit, for colts and fillies dropped in the 
Spring of 1858, with a purse of $500 added by the Association. To be run at the June 
Meeting, 1861. Mile heats. To name and close on the first of May next. 

Nominations to be addressed to the Secretary. 

LOVELL PURDY, President Union Association. 
ANSON LIVINGSTON, President Union Jockey Club. 


[jan]} 





C. DICKINSON, Secretary. 


METAIRIE JOCKEY CLUB RACES. 
HE Spring Meeting of 1859 will commence on Friday, April 1, 1859, and continue seven 
days, as follows : 

First Day, Friday, April 1—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats; $300 subscrip- 
tion, $100 forfeit; the Club to give $300 if the race is run; the second to save his stake; four 
or more subscribers to fill the stake. Closed with the following nominations : 

1. D. F. Kenner names b. f. Sigma, by Epsilon, out of Imp. Varieletta. 

2. A. L. Bingaman names McGrath & Woods’ b. c. Captain Beard, by Imp. Yorkshire, dam 
by Imp. Glencoe. 

3. T. B. Poinde ‘ter names b. c. Pot-8-0’s, by Imp. Glencoe, dam (imp.} by Stumps. 

4. T. & T. W. Doswell name ch. c. Planet, by Revenue, out of Nina by Boston. 

T. & T. W. Doswell name ch. f. Fanny Washington, vy Revenue, out of Sarah Washing- 

ton by Zipganee. 

5. W. T. Cheatham names b. c. Hempland, by Yorkshire, out of Blinkey. 

6. James Jackson names b.f. Effie Bynum, by Imp. Glencoe, dam by Othello. 

Saturday, April 2—Poststake for all ages, Four mile heats; $1000 subscription, half for 
feit; the Club to give $1000 if the race is run; the second to save his stake; four or more 
to fill the stake. Closed with the following subscribers : 

T. J. Wells, of Louisiana. Richard Tayior,of Louisiana. D.¥F. Kenner, of Louisiana. 
A. L. Bingaman, of Miss. T. & T. W. Doswell, of Virginia. 

Tuesday, April 5—Club Purse $1000, heats of Three miles. 

Wednesday, April 6—Orleans Club Stake for 2 yr. olds (foals of 1856), heats of One mile; 
subscription $300, forfeit $100, only $50 if declared on or before the Ist of January, 1859, 
with $1000 added by the Orleans Club of the city of New Orleans, provided two or mure 
start; the second horse to save his stake; five or more subscribers to fill the stake; colts 
86lbs., fillies and geldings 83ibs. Closcd with the following : 

1. T. J. Wells names gr. c. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Reel. 

T. J. Wells ch. f. by Lecomte, dam by Wagner out of Fanny Wright; declared. 
2. A. Lecomte names ch. c. by Lecomte, out of Miss Riddie. 

A. Lecomte names b. c. by Lecomte, out of Fortune; declared. 
3. John Minor names ch. c. Reserve, by Lecomte, out of La Victime by Imp. Belshazzar. 

out of Imp. Britannia by Muley. 

John Minor names ch. c. Mario, by Veucher, out of Norma 

John Minor names br. or bl. f. Verona, by imp. Yorksh re, out of Imp. Britannia. 
4. D, F. Kenner names b. c. by Voucher, out of Mary Thomas; declared. 
5. A. Bringer names ch. f. by Lecomte, out of Medina by Imp. Sovereign. 
6. A. L. Bingaman names b. c. by Lexington, out of La Bacchante; declared. 

A. L. Bingaman names ch. c. by Bundle-ané-Go, out of Nancy Perkins. 

7. Ig. Szymanski names ch. f. by Lexingten, out of Julia H. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Mar- 
tha Malone. 
8. J. G. Bosweil names b. c. Gabriel, by Imp. Glencoe, out of St. Mary by Hamlet. 
9. Thomas Puryear names b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Millwood by Imp. Monarch. 
10. H. H. Oliver names b. c. by Imp. Sovereign, out ef Odd-Stocking by Thornhill. 
11. T. B. Warfield—not named. 
12. A. K. Richards—not named. 

Same Day—Club Purse $400, heats of One mile. 

Thursday, April 7—Club Purse $800, heats of Two miles. 

Friday, April 8—Club Purse $600, heats of One mile, best 3 in 5. 

Saturday, April 9—Ciub Purse $1508, heats of Four miles. . 

Monday, April 11—Metairie Stake for colts and fillies tien two years old ; heats One 
mile; subscription $800, forfeit $100; four or more subscribers to fill the stake, $300 to be 
added by the Clubif the race is run; to name and close on the 165th of March. The race 
to be run under the rules of the Metairie Jockey Club. To come off on the Monday suc- 
ceeding the regular race week in April. If the four mile race is postponed, this stake will 
be run on the day after the four mile race is ran. Now two subscribers. 

The following sweepstakes, previously advertised, have filled : 


FOR THE SPRING MEETING OF 1860. 
Saturday, March 31, 1860—Sweepstakes for 2 yr. olds, Mile heats; $200 subscription, $100 
torfeit, declaration $50; tenor more subscribers to make the stake; the Club to give $300 
if the race is run, and the second to save his stake. Declaration to be made on or before 
January Ist, 1860. 
1. T. J. Wells names gr. c. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Grisette by Imp. Glencoe. 
T. J. Wells names b. f. by Lecomte, out of Edith. 
. D. F. Kenner names b. c. by Vandyke, out ef Ha’penny. 
. L, A. Bringier names ch. c. by Lexington, out of Louisa Jordan. 
H. G. Harbin names br. c. by Brown Dick, dam by Churcbill. 
W. J. Minor names b. f. Casta Diva, by Voucher, out of Norma. / ; 
. Stephen Minor names ch. f. Viola, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Imp. Britannia. 
. H. H. Oliver names b. c. Richard Il., by Brown Bick, dam by Imp. Belshazzar, — 
. Ig. Szymanski names b. c. The Odd-Fellow, by Imp. Sovereign, out of Odd-Stocking. 
. Sydney Ogilyie names ch. c. by Brown Dick, dam by Imp. Margrave. 
. T B. Poindexter names br. c by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Marietta. 
T. B. Poindexter names b. c. by Imp. Glencoe, out of Sally Morgan. 
T. B. Poindexter names br. c. by Lexington, out of Blue Bonnet. , 908 
2. Same Day—Sweepstakes for 3 yr. olds, Two mile heats; $300 subscription, oaeeee if 
feit, $50 declaration; ten or more subscribers to make the stake; the Club to give bel y 
the stakeis ran, and the second to save his stake. Declarations to be made on or ‘ore 
the lst January, 1860, : 
1. T. J. Wells names gr. c. Dentley, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Reel. 
T, J. Wells names ch. c. Uncle Jeff, by Lecomte, out of Miss Riddle. 
T. J. Wells names b. c. by Cracker, out of Edith. : 
D. F. Kenner names ch. f. Souvenir, by Lecomte, out of Medina. 
. W. B. Wood names gr. ¢. Alf. Morgan, by Grey Eagle, out of Margaret Edna. 
W. J. Minor names ch. c. Reserve, by Lecomte, out of La Victime. : 
W. J. Minor names bl. f. Verona, by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Imp. Britannia. 
J. G. Boswell names b. c. Gabriel, by Imp. Glencoe, out of St. Mary. 
. H. H. Oliver names b. c. Cazique, by Imp. Sovereign, outof Odd-Stocking. 
. Sydney Ogilvie names ch. f. by Brown Dick, out of Sally Riddlesworth. 
. McGrath & Harper name ch. c. Eudorser, by Wagner, 0 ut of Fanny G. 
. T. B. Poindexter names b.c. by Imp. Yorkshire, out of Sally Morgan. 
T. B. Poindexter names bl. c. by Imp. Albion, out of Polly Elliot. 
T. B. Poindexter nameg ch. c. by Wagner, out of Sportsmistress._ ‘ 
10. T. & T. W. Doswell name ch.c. Exchequer, by Revenue, out of Nin ata awa 
Entrance money, 5 per cent., will go to the second horse, and if there econ 
be added to the purse. A horse walking over will receive the purse. 
The distances have been changed as follows : 
In heats of one mile 50 yards make a distance. 
In heats of two miles 60 yards make a distance. 
In heats of three miles 80 yards make a distance. 
In heats of four miles 100 yards make a distance. 





SO MAID orm ODD 


OONRma wD 





in mile heats, best 3 in 5, 60 yards make a7distance. be addressed.20 
Nominations and declarations to the above pi al laut Metairie Jockey Club. 
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SPRING STATION, WOODFORD COUNTY, KENTUCKY i 


LEXINGTON, by Boston, out of Alice Carneal by Imp Sarpedon, at $100 the season 
SCYTHIAN, Imp., by Orlando, out of Scythia by Hetman Platoff, at $75 the seasor 
PYVHESE b 3 will stand during the season of 1859, at Woodburn Stud Farm, a id Ww l 
l serve a! ted number ¢ ares (besides those their owner) on t terms above 
ant ned. the mone iue Wt th ma erved, a to be paid in ev ry ase prev 2 
» her remova rhe difficuity experie i making ections, renders a’strict adi 
rence to this rule absolutely necessary 
I'wo months grazing, tree of charge, to mares [rom a distance 


Mares bred to either of these horses not proving iu foal, can be sent back to him the 
next following year, free of charge. : 
Arrangements have been made at this establishment for keeping mares from year to 
ar, in : xr desired by the owners. 
year, in any manner desired by 
"i ar Any furthor information required, may be obtained upon application to Mr. JOE 
Cuiyron, or to the proprietor, R. AITCHESON ALEXANDER. 


Spring Station, Woodford County, Ky. [f5] 


BALROWN IE. 
SPRING COTTAGE, WEST ROXBURY, MASS. ‘ 
ALROWNIE, by Annandale, out of Queen Mary, will serve fifty mares at $75 the sea 
son. Any mare proving not iv foal will be served the following year free of charge. 
Mares received on keep for such time as desired by their owners, aud every care given 
them, but no responsibility assumed for loss or accidents. 
All charges against any mare to be paid, without exception before her removal. 
Any further information to be obtained from WM. H. LANGLEY, Spring-street, West 
Roxbury, Mass. {f12)} 








JACKSON K«aMBLE. 1 
hog high bred stallion will stand the comin seasc 1 atthe stable of Grorcr Betz, Mid- 
dleton, Ora ge County, N. Y. 

JACKSON Kr MBLE isa Jet black, 16 hand; hig, trong made, stride easy, gcod action, 
and excellen temper. It is confidently believe 1 by good judges that he will transmit to his 
progeny a :,beral share of those good qua' ilies 30 much admired in his illustrious prede- 

4 s 
Ped pree.—Jacksou Kemble was got .y Kemble Jackson (he by Andrew Jackson), out 
of acelebrated trotting mare got by U.nry Clay, and raised by Henry Roe, Esq., vi “lush- 
ing, L. 1. Henry Clay was by Andre Jackson. : 
very attention will be given to brood mares, but no responsibil.ty assumed in case of 
i accident. 
For farther information, apply to GrorGs Bei, Agent. W. H. MITCHELL. 
[ap10] 





LEATHER STOCKING. 

HIS well-known young stallion will stand the ensuing season, for a limited nuny er of 
T mares, at the farm of D. Lgavrrr, Jr., Great Barrington, Mass. at $50 the season, sea- 
gon to commence May Ist. 

LEATHER STOCKING was got by the celebrated trotting stallion Kemble Jackson, outo 
Blanche (a grey Messenger mare, formerly owned by A. J. Jackson, Esq., of Jamaica, L. 
1.) Leather Stocking is arich dark sorrel, 16 hands high, of remarkably good disposi- 
tion, beautifully formed, sure foal getter, splendid action, and promises great speed. He 
took the first premium ($50) at the United States Agricultural Society’s Fair, held at Bos- 
ton, Oct., 1855, as the best 2 yr. old stallion: also the first promium ($150) at the same 
Society’s Fair, held at Philadelphia, Oct., 1856, as the best 3 yr. old stallion. {mao 


THE NOLAN ARABIAN 
ILL make a Spring season (1858) at the Queen City Race Course at $50 for the season, 
with privilege of breeding next year free of charge, should the mare not prove with 
foal. 

This horse was selected by the late Captain Nolan, of the 1éth Royal (British) Hussars 
and purchased by him in the Syrian Desert from ‘*Schelas,’’ of the “Serhan’’ tribe of 
Bedouins. He is of pure Bedouin blood of the ‘‘Keboyshan’’ breed, and is a horse of great 
bone and substance. His head is of the true Arab type and finely set on, neck clean, with 
large throttle well detached. He is full and roomy in the chest, is deep through the 
girth, and has remarkably elegant, muscular, and oblique shoulders, and a short strong 
back. His loins and quarters are strong, tail finely set on, and hocks all that could be de- 
sired. He has large, bony, muscular legs, and good sound feet. He is lower in the withers 
than most Arabians, and is remarkably high behind. His ribs are strong and “well 
home,’’ and barrel long and full. His action is easy, and his stride long and business like. 
He is white in color, with greyish tail and mane; seven years old; 14 hands 3 inches high; 
weighs 850ibs.; is souud in every respvct, free from vice, of excellent temper, and tho- 
roughly game. 





Mares from a distance will be kept in stable, or at pasture, on reasonable terms. Com- 
munications to be addressed, ‘‘Proprietor of Nolan Arabian,’”’ P.‘ Box No. 552, Cin- 
cinuati, Ohio. omhé6} 





TOM CRIB. 
HIS renowned imported horse, that obtained the first premium for thoroughbred stal- 
lions at the Fair of the American Institute in 1856, will stand for mares this season at 
the ‘‘Paddocks,’”? Newburgh, Orange County, New York, at $30 the season, to be paid at 
the time of service; any mare not proving with foal can come the season of 1859 free of 
charge. 
Good pasturage can be had for mares from a distance; accidents at the owner’s risk. 
A circular, with pedigree and portrait of the horse, will be forwarded toall applicants that 
enclose a postage stamp. APPLETON. 
Newburgh Paddocks, N. Y., April 1, 1858. fap3l 


TRAINING HORSES. 

WOULD say to those owning biood stock that I have, by frequent solicitations, opened 

a track near Henderson, N. C., ior the purpose of training, and would take a few horses 
to train for the fall races. After twenty years experience in training, I profess to know 
something about the management of race horses, and would add that I have trained for 
the most successful races in the United States, and can give any references for skill, hon- 
esty, and integrity. I will commence traiuing about the 20th of August. 

For terms, «c., address, W. A. PORTER. 

We take trotting horses to train and horses to break and nick on accommodating terms, 
and wil! give them our strict personal attention. {au21)} BAREFORD & PORTER. 


THOROUGHBRED STALLIONS FCR SALE. 
fle: undersigned offers for sale two thoroughbred stallions, viz. : BIG BOSTON, 8 years 
old last Spring; in color blood bay, 16 hands high, of fine finish, with bone, stamina, 
aud musc!s enough for any purpose; he hai made three seasons, and proved himself a 
sure foal getter. He is got by the celebrated race horse Boston, out of Tranbyana by Imp. 
Tranby, grandam Lady Tompkins by American Eclipse, g. g. dam Katy Ann by Ogle’s 
Oscar, g. g. g. dam Young Maid of the Oaks (Medoc’s dam) by Imp. Expedition, g. g. g. g. 
dam Old Maid of the Oaks by Imp. Spread Eagle, g.g g. g.g. dam Annette by Imp. shark, 
g. &. g- g- g. g. dam by Nelson’s Rockinguam, g. g.g. g.g. g- g. dam by True Whig, g. g. 
gg. g-g.g.g. dam by Baylor’s Gallant, g. g. g. g. g.g. g. g.g.dam by Burwell’s lrap. 
Regulus, g. g. g. g. g. g- g. g. g- g. dam by Imp. Diamond, sou of Hautboy. The other, 
BAY DICK, half-brother vo Big Boston, being by Imp. Glencoe, out of Tranbyana, as above; 
he is also a bay, 5 years old last Spring; is a horse of Gne constitution and extra finish; is 
15% hands high, and is a sure foal getter. 

These horses are fashionably bred, both by two of the best stallions ever in America, 
and on the dam’s side descended from the famous Maid of the Oaks, who produced Medoc, 
the very best stallion of his day, and their dam is also half-sister to Motto, who produced 
Belle Lewis, Naunie Lewis, Sallie Lewis, Goy. Wickliffe, and others, and of Sallie Ann, who 
produced Harper and Kate Quinn. 

For further information, address F. G. MURPHY, Bardstown, Ky. 


TROTTING STOCK FOR SALE. 

Squaw, a black mare, being the dam of the celebrated trotting gelding Lancet. 

Lady Gay Spanker, a large black mare, 11 years old, sixteen hands, Vermont raised, 
having been kept by the subscriber the past six yearsfor a breeder. 

Two Filly Foals from the above mares, got by Nonpareil; dropped 1858. 

Gipsy Junior, a two-year-old last June, by Nonpareil, out of Lady Gay Spanker, 1534 
hands, sorrel, blaze in face, near hind leg up to hock white, and is the perfect fac simile of 
her grandam, old Long Island Gipsy, both in color, style, and stride; $400 was refused 
for her last fall. 

Brown Yearling Oolt, by Nonpareil, out of Lady Gay Spanker. 

Simon, yearling, sorrel, out of the famous Harford mare. 

Two- Year-Old Filly, sorrel, by a roadster, out of a fine native mare; 143% hands. 

Family Horse, Billy, the old stand-by, bay, 1050ibs. weight, 1534 hands. 

Nonpareil, stallion, bay, 16hands 1% inch., 1130lbs. He was foaled on the 5th July, 1852, 
got by Cassius M. Clay, out of the favorite trotting mare Gipsy ; Cassius M. Clay was by Henry 
Clay, out of the dam of the celebrated horse Johh Anderson; Henry Clay by Andrew 
Jackson, out of the trotting mare Surrey; Andrew Jackson by Young Kashaw, who was 
by imported Grand Basha@w; the dam of Andrew Jackson was by the well bred horse 
Why-not, and Why-not by Old Messenger; the grandam of Andrew Jackson was also by 
Old Messenger. 

The celebrated trotting mare Gipsy (bred by the Messrs. Jones on Long Island, N. Y.) 
was got by Almac, he by Mambrino, out of Sophinisbe; Mambrino by Imp. Messenger. 
Gipsy is the dam of the trotting stallion Jupiter. 

Nonpareil is acknowledged to be the best bred trottivg stallion of his age in the country, 
having descended from the old imported Messenger stallion through both sire and dam. 
He has always taken the first premium in his class at every exhibition where he has been. 
Was awarded the first premium of $100 as a three-year-old at the Phode Island State Fair 
in Providence in 1855. Same year the first premium of $150, as a three-year-old, at the 
U. 8. Agricultural Fair ia Boston; and in October, 1856, the first premium of $75, as a four- 
year-old, by the Bostea Agricultural Association. For two colts of his get the owners 
bave been offered $200 each, and for another oal $300 ba: been refused. 

Don Juan, staliion, bay, 15 hands 34% inch., 9451b-.; hal’ brother to Nonpareil. Don Juan 
was got by John Anderson, out of the favorite trotting mare Gipsy (Nonpareil’s dam); Gipsy 
was bred by the Messrs. Jones, on Long Island, N. Y., got by Almack, he by Mambrino, 
out of Sophinisbe; Membrino by Imp. Messenger. John Anderson was go. by Hamble- 
tonian, out of Vestris (she by Charles XII.); tambletonian was got by old Hambletonian, 
by Imp. Messenger. gg See Eaglish and American Stud Book. 

All the above animals will be dispased of at private contract, as the subscriber has met 
with a bodily injury. and his health will not admit of attending tosame. The abore have 
been Selected and bred with great care and expense. A foal from Squaw was disposed 
of when under four months old for one thousand dollars, Oct., 1856. 

,02} JAS. F. THORNDIKE, New England Village, Mags. 

He isach. 


" RED JACEET FOR SALE. 
fhe excellent thoroughored racer is offered for sale on reasonable terms. 

h., bred by the late Richard Long, of Alabama, and foaled in 1853; got by Waguer, 
out of La Reine by Imp. Trustee, grandam by Mons. Tonson, etc. 

RED JACKET first appeared upon the Turf at Mobile in March, 1857, and ran a good 
secend to Tar River for the three mile purse, Sallie Woods distanced the 2d heat. The next 
Hprecemy at New Orleans, he ran second to Whale, three mile heats, beating Col. Bingaman’s 
the Fo nen wood filly, in 5:46%4—5:4634; four days after he ran second to Tom McGuffin for 
Mobile” mile purse, beating Release and Liz Mardis, in 7:54—7:3914. Last Becember, at 
5:53. won ‘he three mile purse, beating Laura Spillman and John Aiken, in 5:5744— 
beating ra, January last, at New Orleans, he ran second to Whale for the four mile purse, 
purse at Mote aan and a brother to Fanny King. In March he won the three mile 
Guffin he Cale os Jack Gamble in 5:5244—5:511Z. Was beaten by Rupee, Tom Mc- 

che above inom April, four mile heats, in 7:39—7:35. 
of his blood re mm to show the speed and bottom of Red Jacket, as weil as the purity 
bile. Ala T further information address the undersigned, or McMORRIS & Co., Mo- 

’ ‘ [di8} R. 3. BLOUNT, Houston, Texas. 


FOR 
Teens chesnut colt DELHI, two years old this Spring, 15 hands high, well 
by Ene le er whit peeing fora racer. He was got by Imp. Glencoe, out of Laura 
> Pareles viathan, neg ston by Stockholder, g. g. dam (own sister to the dam of Piano) 
Seaelia ( » 8. f. g. of Vi ‘ ell Saunders by Little Wonder—Julietta by Imp. Dara-Devil— 
jee ALS — of Virginian) by Imp. Centinel—Diana by Clodius—Sally Painter by 
Teer Ret p. Ster ing—imported mare Silver, by the Bellsize Arabian. (See «American 
, egister,’’ vol. 1, page 370, and vol. 3, pages 263 and 487). Price $1500. 
edigree of Stockholder.—He was got by Sir Archy, dam by Imp. Citizen—Imp. Sterling 


~ 
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=Imp. Mousetrap—Harris’s Kclipse—Imp. Janus—Imp. F ht—Apollo—Moon’s I 
Partner—Imp. Silvereye—Imp. Jolly Roger— mp.s earnoug po oon’s Imp 
gister,”” vel. 4, page 572 — OW 


‘American Turf Re 
M. W. WOODFOLK. 


~ WOODBURN STUD FARM, | 





Riarch 13, 1858. 


Nashville, Teunessee , 


{mh27-tf) 





THE QUEEN'S HOTEL LONDON. 
HE QUEEN’S HOTEL, Cork-street and Clifford street, New Bond-street, tor families and 
gentlemen; is admirably sitaated and adapted for the residence of those seeking econo- 


} my and comfort in the most fashionable part ef London. {o3l} 
FRANE'S, NO. 8 BARCLAY-STREBET, 
TWO DOORS BELOW THE ASTOR HOUSE. 
Me NK MONT! few years’ re sa hotel at Columbusvill 
L Long Island, b nform his old frieuds and patrons that be will open a Pub 





lic Restaurant on the 7 , nearly opposite his former establishment, where for years 
he had the pleasure of contributing to ‘*the spiritual benefit of the ‘Spirit,’’’ and his ac- 
quaintances generally. His cellar and larder will be supplied, as usual, with the best the 


market affords, as his old friends will be convinced, he trusts, on trial. Please give me 
an early call. FRANK MONTEVERDE, 8 Barclay-street, 
May 25, 1858.—[je5] two doors below the Astor House, N. Y. 


JAMES MAREWELL, HER MAJESTY'S WINE 
MERCHANT. 
CELLARS, Nos. 35 to 40, and 45 ALBERMARLE-STREET ; 
OFFICES, 40 ALBEMARLE and 4 STAFFORD-STREETS, PICCADILLY, LONDON. 
1 HERRIES from 30s.; Ports 36s., Madeira 48s., Claret 30s., Champagne 54s. , Hock 403. 

Moselle 40s., sparkling Moselle and Hock 48s., ditto Burgundy 60s., Beaune 40s., Val 
di Penas 423., Sauterne 38s., ditto Yquem 84s., Chablis 383., St. Peray 50s., Rousillon 40s., 
Frontinac 54s.; direct shipments of Oloroso, Amontillado, Montilla, Vins di Pasto, Xres 
Viejo and Manzanilla, Martels and Hennessey’s Cognac, per gallon, 24s., Gin 12s., Whiskey 
21s., with all kinds of spirits and liquors. American Monongahela and Bourbon W) ; 
Longworth’s sparkiing and dry Catawba. Peach Brandy, and sole agent for the ce a- 
ted Yankee Stoughton’s Bitters. California Wines and spirits. 

Sar J. M. has several! private houses in the street furrished ‘‘en suite,’’ to let as apart- 
ments. 

aa General Agency. 

N. B. Several dozen in stock of the famous old wines accumulated by J. M. during his 
lengthened proprietorship of Ibbotson’s, Long’s, the London and the Grafton Hotels, and 
from Shugborough-park and the Prospect-hill, Reading, celebrated sale, Stock, 5500 
dozen. Wines of all kinds and bey oe in octaves, quarter-casks, hogsheads, —— 





ipes. Liberal prices given for old ed Wines. 


BILLIARD TABLES. 
HELAN’S improved billiard tables and combination cushions—protected by letters 


patent, dated 
Feb. 19, 1856, Dec. 1, 185 7, 
Oct. 28, 1856, Jan. 12, 1858. 

The recent improvements made in these Tables make them unsurpassed in the world. 
They are now ollered to the scientific billiard players as combining speed with truth, never 
before obtained in any billiard table. 

Sales rooms Nos. 786 and 788 Broadway, New York. Manufactory, No. 53 Ann-street. 

{au2l-3m] O'CONNOR & COLLENDER, Sole Manufacturers. 


TO SOUTHERN AND WESTERN SPORTSMEN. 
] HAVE RECEIVED direct a large and superior assortment of Bird Guns from Westle 
Richards ; also single Barrel Shot Guns, by Westley Richards ; made after the celebrat 
ed pattern used by the Carroll Island Ducking Club, and which for range and accuracy have 
never been surpassed Mr. Henry Wm. Herbert (Frank Forester) has purchased one of 
the above Guns, and in a recent letter says :— 

‘*f think very highly indeed of your guns—in fact, they are exactly what I have always 
recommended for Fowl Shooting, and have used myself, sheoting with two of them in pre- 
ference to a deuble barrel.” 

Also, a full line of Single and Double Guns from Manton, Ellis, Osborne, Hollis and 
and other celebrated English makers, together with a large stock of Dixon’s Flasks an 
Pouches, Eley’s Wads, Caps, and Cartridges; Game Bags, Dram Bottles, Dressing Cases, and 
all Sporting Goods. 

The above goods are all of my own impertation, and I can recommend hem to sports 
men as the best lot of fowling pieces ever imported into Baltimore. 

Every gun warranted to shoot so as to sujt the purchaser, or altered free of oharge, or 
exchanged, and guaranteed ia price as low as they can be purchased in any of the Eastern 
cities. D. B. TRIMBLE, 

{aug16} No. 200 Baltimore-st., Baltimore, the Sportsman’s Warehouse, 


SPORTING GUNPOWDER. 

AZARD’S celebrated ‘‘Electric’’? and ‘‘American Sporting,’ in one pound canisters, 

and Vucking Powder, coarse grain, in five pound canisters, can be procured at the 
sporting stores in the principal cities in the United States. The Kentucky Rifle,Sea Shoot- 
ing, U. 8. Army and Navy Government Proof Cannon and Masket; also, a great variety of 
lower grades of Keg and Canister Powder, for sale in any quantity at the office of the 
HAZAKD POWDEK COMPANY, 

89 Wall-street. New York. 


SADDLES, HARNESS, &c. 
P. TRAINOR, 
JMPORTER AND MANUFACTURER, 614 BROADWAY. 
ESPECTFULLY invites the attention of gentlemen to his stock of superior Saddlery— 
English Saddles, Bridles, Whips, &c., of the very finest quality, by the best Londen 
makers; Ladies’ Saddles and Harness, of the most elegant description, on hand, or made 
to order, and warranted of the very best material and workmanship. 
An assortment of Patent Whatebone ribbed and steel spring Trunks, which are unaur- 
passed for lightness and durability. 
All goods sold at the lowest rates for cash. 
N. B.—Marlow’s celebrated Harness Mountings, Bitts, Stirrups, &c. 


HARNESS, SADDLES, AND TRUNKS. 
LACEY & PHILLIPS, LACEY &CoO., 
14 and 16 South 7th-st., Philadelphia, Pa. 81 St. Charles-st., New Orleans, La 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, LONDON, 1851. 
PRIZE MEDAL AWARDED, WORLD'S FAIR, NEW YORK, 1863. 
EEP CONSTANTLY ON HAND the largest assortment of Harness, and Gentlemen’s and 
Ladies’ Riding saddles, and fine steel spring sole leather Traveling Trunks, &c. 
Their Race Saddles and Trotting Harness are acknowledged to be uusurpassed for lightness, 
Workmanship, and durability. Singeing Lamps, Trimming Shears, Combs, &c., constantly 
on hand. 

N. B. All orders, wholesale or retail, from any part of the United States, promptly 
attended to and satisfaction gua”anteed. Harness Makers can be supplied cheaper than 
they can manufacture. 

Philadelphia, April 22, 1856. }{my3] 


JOSEPH H. GODWIN, 
CARRIAGE MAKER, 
NO. 114 ELIZABETH-STREET, NEW YORK. 

] IGHT WAGONS and Carriages, of the latest and most fashionable patterns, made to or- 

4 der, at the shortest notice, and on reasonable terms, warranted of the best quality in 
every respect. 

Alse, Painting, Trimming and Repairing, ef every variety, done with neatness and des- 
patch. 

Those who wish to purchase, or order Carriages, are respectfully invited to give me a ca 
before purchasing elsewhere. [010-ly*] 


CRICKET AND ARCHERY IMPLEMENTS. 
BS Balls, &c., Bows, Arrows, &c., and all other requisites for thegames. Also Base 
Balls and Clubs, Carved Chessmen, Leathrr Backgammon and Chess Boards—all best 
Catalogues and price list 











(u20-1y) 





faps-1y1 











makers make—together with a great variety of social games. 
will be sent on application 
For sale, wholesale and retail, by C. F. A. HEINRICH, 150 Broadway (up staira), N. Y. 
[fo] 





McILVAIN & YOUNG, 


SEEDSMEN AND FLORESTS, 9 JOHN-ST REET, 
AVE on hand a large quantity of Vegetable and Flower Seeds, Likewise, Brama} 
Pootra, Shanghai, and other Fancy Fowls. Birds and Bird Cages, &c., &c. 
Auction Sales of Roses and other Flowers every day during the Spring, at 10 o’clock. 
{m18-tf] 


W. 


- DEAFNESS AND SINGING NOISES IN THE EARS, 


NERVOUS HEAD AND MIND COMPLAINTS. 
AN ENGLISH CERTAIN AND INFALLIABLE CURE. 


RITISH an Foreign Infimary for the cure of Deafness, Head and Mind Complaints, 32 

Spring Gardens, Charing Cross, London, En land. Consulting Surgeon, Cuartes Henry 
EpGE.y Skinner, Esq. Registered Pursuant to Act of Parliament. Secretary, Joun Powstt, 
Esq. A New Discovery, being a positive method of self-cure, affording instant and magical 
relief to sufferers who may have been deaf for 40 or 50 years, by means of a compound 
medicated vapor applied to the external Ear. When the vapor is passing out, it is held 
by the sufferer for one minute to the ear affected, and instantly the Patiea , whe pre- 
viously was deaf, is enabled to hear common toned conversation. A few nights use in a 
similar way will guarantee to cure the most inveterate case of Deafness and Noises in the 
Head. It is astopto Empiricism and exhorbitant fees. Sufferers extremely deaf, by 
means of this, can permanently cure themselves, in any distant part of the world, with- 
out prin. Thousands h:ve been restored to perfect hearing, and for ever rescued from 
the snares of the numerous dangerous unqualified pretenders of the present day. Hospi- 
tal and private tes imonials and certificates from the most eminent Physicians and Surgeons 
in England, in whose presence deaf persons have been cured, and many hundreds of pri- 
vate patients cured can be scen or referred to. Any sufferer on the Continent, or resident 
in any part of the Globe, can now be cured, as this discoyery can be sent to them with ne- 
cessary Prescriptions, Preparations, &c., that will enable them positively to cure them- 
selves. £5 5s. is the cost of the means ofcure, which must be gent to the Secretary. JOHN 
POWELL, Esq., 82 Spring Gardens, Charing Cross, London, England; it can be sent either 
by Banker’s Draft, payable in England, or Notes of the Country. Sufficient to cure 3 cases 
of most inveterate Deafness and Noises in the Head, £10 10s. {janl5-ly] 


PAINTING, GRAINING, &c. 
HOUSE, STORE, OFFICE, AND SIGN PAINTING. 
B. FOSDICK, of 145 Fifth Avenue, respectfully informs his friends and the public that 
e he will open, on the Ist of April, a Branch Office on the corner of Wall and William- 
streets, in the New York Exchange Building, where all orders for House, Store, Office, and 
Sign Painting, will be thankfully received and promptly attended to. Painting either in 
zie Or white lead. 
The Sign Painting Business, in al! its branches, will be conducted by James WasTERSON, 
an accomplished workman in that live. R. B. FOSDICK, 
New York Exchange Building, cor. of Wall and William-streete, 
New York, March 24, 1858. fapl0-sm*! and at 145 Fifth Avenue. 


AGENCY IN WASHINGTON CITY, 
OPPOSITE THE TREASURY DEPARTMENT. 
HE SUBSCRIBER, the Mayor of Georgetown, |). C., for the last twelve years, offers his 
services to the public in prosecuting claims before Congress or the Executive Depart. 
ment. 

He will also give prompt attention to any business of a kindred character which may be 
entrusted tohim. When necessary, he will be ai’ed by friends of influence, and a gentle 
man of great legal ability. HENRY ADDISON, 

Washington, D. €., let May, 1955. 





HORSE PORTRAITS. 
F. ATTWOOD, Horse Portrait-Painter (Studio Building), 15 Tenth-street. 
painted in action, trotting, running, groups, &c. 


Horses 
[ap10} 




















References.—Hon. Jesse D. Bright. of Indiana, "low. William H. Seward, of )-ew York 
Wiiliam W. Corcoran Esq.; and Hon. W. W. Seaton, of Washington, & © fjy25) 
ASTOR HOUSE TELEGRAPH. 
FFICE right hand entrance to Exchange Room, Proadway. Morse Lines Oonnects 


with all stations in the United States and Canades. A Pulletin of the latest news 
posted in the Exchange Ruom for the tree inspection of the Public 
PROMPT, ACCURATE, 4ND RELIABLE 


'my20) SWAN, Manazer 


SALE OF SALMON FISHERIES IN LOWBR CANADA. 
Nat is hereby given that Tenders will be received at this Office until! NOON of TUES 
DAY, the FIFTERNTH MARCH, 1869, for Five Years’»Leaso of the Exclusive Rights 





of Salmon and Sva-Trout Fishery, upon the undermontioned rivers of Lower Canada : 

The Rivers Musquarre, Great Natashquan, Little Natashquan, Moisic, Sainte Marguerite 
(en bas), Pentecost, Trinity, Geodbout, Laval, Escoumain, and Saint Margaret (Segue- 
nay), being disposable severally as Estuary and Fluyviatile Holdings—the former limit bor 
Aered scawards by low water mark, and riverwards not te exceed the line of high water, 
including one mile of frontag« each side, together with use of whatever buildings 

| thereat may belong to the Crowa, also permission to appropriate a!l necessary timber and 
fuel; the latter, or Fluvial Division, to consist of the whole course of stream \. wards from 


its confluence with tidal waters. 

The Rivers English, Bersimis, Jeremie, Colombier, Blanche, Sault de Cochon, Grande 
Bergeronne, Petite Bergeronne, Little Saguenay, St. Jobns (en haut), and Black or Salmoa, 
to be respectively inseparable as regards the estuary and iuner characters, but a like 
frontage and all other similar privileges inclusive. 

Any Lessee, at the expiry of said period, may ob‘ain a renewal of Lease for other four 
years then next ensuing, on such terms as shall be at that time determined by the Ge- 
vernor General in Council, 

Leases of the Moisie, Goodbout, Bersimis, and Jeremie, will be made‘subject te the ee- 
cupancy by the Hon. Hudson’s Bay Company of the tencments now in their 
until the termination of their Lease of ‘‘The King’s Posts’’ on the 15th November, 1869, 

Tenders, Sealed and Endorsed ‘‘Tender for Fisheries,’ to be addressed to the Crown 
Lands Department, Toronto, should specify : 

F irst—For which of the aforesaid Rivers, and whether for either or both ef the holdings. 

Second—The annual rent proposed for both, or for either limit, separately. 

Third—The names, &c., of two good securities resident in Canada for due fulfilment of 

the conditions of such contract. 

The rent will become payable half-yearly. 

For further Culars ap tien to be pete to this Department, or to the Superinten- 


aR: Mar se ae Ree P.M. VANKOUGHNET 
q Commissioner of Crown Lands. 
Crown Lands Department, Toronto, 13th December, 1858. {26-218 


YACHTS AND ATS. , ‘ * 
F™= & MORTON have now on hand 16 small yachts and sailboats of different 
and second hand. Also 26 row and fishing boats, and a umber of sills; price $05 
and upwards. Second-hand boats and ta taken in part } 
{mh20} FISH & MORTON, 404 Wi - ¥., and Yacht Cove, N, J. 


TO FARMERS AND ALL WHO EEEP HORSES 
AND CATTLE. 
HE subscriber begs to call the attention of those above mentioned to his Conditiea 
Powders for horses and cattle suffering from the various complaints to which are 
80 often subjected, from a functional derangement of the skin and kidneys, and his 
ing Draughts for cows after calving. A trial of twenty years and more has estab’ 
their superiority over all other remedies of a similar charaeter in general use. The 
success attendant upon the administration of these medicines among a large and inte! t 
class of farmers, milkmen, &c., has induced the advertiser to offer the above pre; 
to the public, with the firm assurance of thoir affording the utmost satisfaction. Refer- 
ences to persons of the highest respectability given to all who may desire them. 
Sold in paper parcels, - pound each .............+.+ $1 60 per dozen, 
itto 








dit ebence cocccecces BEE le 
Half pound tin canisters, for transportation............ 200 per Con. 
ditto te ae aes + +++ 18 00 per gross, 


Terms invariably cash. 
Address GEORGE RICHARDS, Apothecary and Chemist, Myrtle Avenue corner of Yates 
awa East Brooklyn, N. Y., or care of John Richards, ksq., proprietor of this paper. 
y 





DOOLITTLE & PIERCE, 
fexsnan DOoLrrrLx. } Pw ae 
LAND AGENTS, CIVIL ENGINEERS, SURVEYORS, AND AR 
Office nearly opposite the Depot, Onarga, Illinois. 
REFERENCES. 


R. B. Mason, Eaq., Dubuque, Iowa. 
Henry Ferubem, bsq., C. & R. 1. R. R., Chi- 
cago 


Hon. James H. Titus, New York City, 
Arad Welton, Esq., Cheshire, Conn. 
W. Doolittle 


“ 


A. J. Qanoway , ™q., Chicago. KE. A. Cornwall _ @ bh 

Hon. Jobn Chamberlain, Iroquois Co., Ili- | P. V. Bank of N.Y 
nois. Hon. I. Townsend, Oneida Co., N. ¥. 

C. D. & G. A. Sackett, Attorneys, New York | Rev. J. W. Bradin, **§ % «# 
City. . » Oo., N. ¥. 

E. E. Jones, Editor ‘Spirit of the Times, rT 





NEW AND VALUABLE WORKS 
FOR COUNTRY GENTLEMEN, SPORTSMEN, AND THE PUB 
Manual of al Sports, comprising Shooting, Hunting, 

Boating, estrianism, Cricket, and various rui 


GENERALLY. 
ing Hawking Racin 
: Tilustrated by numerous engravings on wood by 


Games 
and Amusements. Dalziel and 
Hodgkin, from Drawings by Wells, Harvey, and Hind. Small 8yo., half bound, $2 

Walsh’s Manual of Domestic Economy, suited toevery family, including directions for 
the management of the Nursery and Sick Room, and the preparation of domestic 
remedies, &. By J. H. Walsh, F.2.C.8., aseisted in various departments by a 
committee of ladies. This work is also illustrated by upward of 200 finely 
finished engravings and diagrams. A most copious index and table of contents 
has also been added. Price, strongly half bound in leather... ......s0++ss0008 

A companion to the above—Walsh’s M Lof Domestic Medicine and Su , with 
a glossary of the terms used therein—copiously illustrated with p and co- 
lored engravings. Small 8vo., half bound .,..........cece ccescecccescse sees 

mager. Pierce, Charles. Being a practical treatise upon the vari- 
ous duties in large or small establishments. Small 8v0., Cloth.....ccseceesese 

Sporting Scenes amongst the Kaffirs of South Africa. Illustrated with colored plates 
by H. Weir. By Captain Alfred Drayson. 8yo.,cloth............4+. edocs sees 

Sporting in Both Hemispheres, with numerous colored illustrations. By Dr. J. Ewes. 
Small Evo., cloth. ........cccccssevees Tsceee We vccssodevvesses oes ceceerescees 

Every Boy’s Book. A complete Encyclopedia of ports and Amusements. Intended 
to afford Recreation and Instruction to Boys in their leisure hours; with upwards 
of 600 Illustrations ; full calf, Svo., Cloth ......csccecscccccccccccvesctccoscccs 

For sale by G. ROUTLEDGE & ©O., 16 Beckman-street, and all Booksellers. 
[ju26] E. BALDWIN, Agea 


GREATLY REDUCED IN PRICE. 


WILLMOTT’ S POETS OF THE NINETEENTH CENTURY, 
ORIGINAL ENGLISH EDITION, 
RINTED on superfine cream tinted paper, small 4to,, superbly bound cloth, gilt edges. 
Four Dollars, formerly Six Dollars, or in morocco, full gilt or antique, Six Dollars, fer- 
merly Eight Dollars. 

THE POETS OF THE NINETEENTH, Ch NTURY—Selected and Edited by the Rev. Res‘ 
Aris Witimorr. With One Hundred tilustrations by Everett Millais, John Tenniei, F. R 
Pickeragill, John Gilbert, Birket Foster, and William Hervey, T. Dalziel, H. Weir, N 
Hughes, E. Duncan, J. R. Clayton, J. Godwin, J. D. Harding, G. Dodgson, T, M. Brown, W 
I. Leitch, E. A. Goodall, and numer us other artists. Engraved most elaborately by the 
Brothers Dalziel. 

Any of the above arlists, seei g the feeble and inferior copies presented to the public 
another house, might well exclaim with lago, 

‘*Who steals my purse, steals trash ; 
But he that biches from me my good name, 

















Robs me ol that which not enriches him, 

And,makes me poor indeed,’’ 
For sale, WuoresaLe ani Rerall, by GEORGE ROUTLEDGE & Co., and all Booksellers 
'- E. BALDWIN, Agent, 18 Beckman-street. 


Copies of the above, carefully packed, will be sent by mail or express, on receips 
of Four Dobeans for the cloth copies, or Six Do.Lars for those in morocco, / (jan9} 


L. SCOTT & CO.'5 REPRINT OF THE BRITISH 
PERIODICALS AND THE FARMER'S GUIDE. 
GREAT REDUCTION IN THE PRICE OF 1HE LATTER PUBLICATION. 
L 2 ya & OO., New York, continue to publish the following leading British Periodicals 
e Viz. = 


The London Quarterly (Conservative) The Westminster Review (Liberal). 

The Edinburgh Review (Whig). Black wood’s tdinburgh azine (Tory) 

The North British Review (Free Church). 

These Periodicals ably represent the three great political parties of Great Britain—' 
Tory, and Radical—but politics forms only one feature of their character. As 
the most profound writers on Science, Literature, Morality, and Religion, they aa 
they ever have stood, unrivalled in the world of letters being considered in to 
the scholar and the professional man, while to the intelligent reader of every elass 
furnish a more correct and satisfactory record of the current literature of the day, 
out the world, than can be possibly obtained from any other source. 

EARLY COPIES. 

The receipt of Advance Sheets from the British publishers gives additional value to these 
Reprints, inasmuch as they can nuw be placed in the bauds of subscribers about as soopas 
the original editions. 





TERMS PER ANNUM. 
For any one of the our Reyiews........ $3 | For Blackwood’s Magazine............. 88 


For any two of the four Reviews .,..... 5 | For Blackwood and three Reviews.,.... @ 
For any three of the four Reviews...... 7 | For Blackwood and the four Reviews.... 10 
For all four of the Reviews............. 8 


Payments to be made jn af cases in advance. 
will be received at par. 


Money current in the State where ssued 


CLUBBING. 

A discount of twenty-five per cent. from the abeve prices will be allowed to C.uns order 
ing direct from L. Scott & Co. four or more copies of any one or more of the above works 
Thus. Four copies of Blackwood, or of one Review, will be sent to one address for $¥ 
four c. spies of the four Reviews and Brackwood for $30; and so on. 

POSTAGE. 

In all the principal Cities and Towns, these works will be delivered, free of postage. 

When sent by maM, the Postage to any part of the United states will be but Twenty four 


| Cents a year for “Blackwood,’’ and but Fourteen Cents a year for each of the Reviews. 


N. B. The price in Great Britain of the five Periodicals above-named is about $31 per anDUm > 
THE PARMER’S GUIDE TO SCIENTIFIC AND PRACTICAL AGRICULTURE. 

By Hewny Steruxns, F.R.S., of Edinburgh, and the late J. P. Norrow, Professor of Scientifie 
Agriculture in Yale College, New Haven. 2 vols. Royal Octayo. 1600 pages, and me- 
merous Wood and Steel Engravings. 

This is, confessedly, the most complete work on Agriculture ever published, and in order 
to give it a wider circulation the publishers have resolyed to reduce the price to 
FIVE DOLLARS FOR THE TWO VOLUMES !! 
When sent by mail (post-paid) to California and Oregon the price will be $7. To 
other part of the Union, and to Canada (post-paid), $6. s@~ This work is wor the eld 
‘*Book of the Farm.’’ 


Remittances for any of the above publications should always be addressed pans te 
the Publishers, LEONARD SOOTT & 00., No. 64 Geld-sireet, NY. 


'mv9! 
DOGS FOR SALE. 

I HAVE on hand superior Setter and Pointer Dogs for sale, Of the old Grouse and Roller 

stock, of which I bave furnished for the last fifteen years some of the very finest 
that have went Sonth, and as I have always been a dealer in bird dogs, I think I can 
out those that are fond of good spertand good dogs 00 reasonable terms. 

For particulare, a‘ ire 1OMN Mt. HUTCHINSON, Robbinsville P. 0., Mercer County, 
New Jersey. {my1-tf} 





DOGS FOR SALE. 
R SALE, a lot of Dogs, consisting of Newfoundland, Mount St. Bernerd, Italian Grey 
hounds, King Charles Spamels, Alp'ne Mastiffs, English and Scotch Terriers, Pointers 
and Setters, together with a great variety of watch-dogs. 
P. S.—One pair of Newfoundland Dogs, the largest and best in the U. S., the price of which 
is $100. Apply to WM. MOORE, 62d-street, Bloomingdale Read. 
ea The Slogmingdale stages pass the house sverv half-hour {mrl} 
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Things Theatrical. 


li id concerning our theatres is week, the whole 
But little need be said concerning our the itres this week ) 
: 1; : to > its Americ ousin On wit 
town being afflicted with a mania ts American n 
nessing the first rep! ntat ‘“Qur Au n ( at Laura 


opinion tbat 


nish the ire 


Keene’s, s t 
: 


it would meet w! 
ye were convinced that our prophecy twas vertjiea- 


gury ; as time passed on, ' , 
But still the rush continued. Thinking Laura Keenes theatre too small 
to contain the immense numbers who nightly called upon her, the mana- 
gers of Burton’s concluded to aid Miss Laura in gratifying the public taste. 
They succeeded admirably, for they have presented ‘‘Our Female American 
Cousin’”’ every night to full and fashionable houses. But even this was 
not sufficient, it seems, for Manager Purdy has presented ‘‘Our American 
Cousin’’ at the National, where crowds always do congregate, but from 
whence crowds are now turned away nightly, because there is not even 
standing room to be found within. At Burton's on Monday night, we 
missed the admirable Fitz, as personated by Mr. Olwine, who we presume 
was unwell, and whose character was represented by Mr. Cranshaw, 
while on Tuesday illness prevented Miss Laura Keene appearing in the 
character of Florence, which Miss Marian McCarthy personated in so capi- 
tal a manner, as to receive a call before the curtain at the end of the piece. 
Mr. and Mrs. Chanfrau perform the parts of Asa Trenchard and Mary 
Meredith at the National, J. B. Howe appearing as Lord Dundreary and 
Mrs. Prior as Florence Trenchard. 

Niblo’s.—Nixon & Co.’s Circus and the rich humor of Dan Rice are at- 
tractions enough to draw a paying business to this house. 

Wallack’s.—‘‘The Veteran’’ is stilljthe card at,this place, and is likely to 
remain 60. 

Broadway presents the only novelty—an English artist of considerable 
ability, but comparatively unknown here, named Mr. Harry Pearson. 
His first effort on Monday evening impressed us with a very favorable 
opinion ofhim, and we feel justified in saying that he is an excellent co- 
median. 

Bowery.—M. J. Proctor is startling the patrons of this establishment. 
“Gio, the Armorer of Tyre,’’ is the title of the leading piece this week ; 
our nerves are too weak for the ‘‘blood and thunder’’ drama, however. 
and our friends will therefore be content with this bare announcement. 
@‘‘Hiawatha,”’ a Romantic Indian Symphony by Robert Stoepel, will be 
performed for the first time in New York at the Academy of Music on 
Monday next, the 2ist inst. Longfellow’s singular and beautiful poem 
has been set to music so skillfully that additional pleasure is produced by 
its delivery, and, judging by the critical notices of the performances al- 
ready given in Boston, we can assure our readers that a musical treat of 
rare novelty and excellence awaits them. Mr. Stoepel is a composer ad- 
mirably fitted by natural taste and education for the work he has under- 
taken, and has spared no pains or expense in the production of this Sym- 
phony. Mrs. J. L. Barnard, Mr. Millard, and Dr. Guilmette, will sing 
the solo parts, and the choruses will be sung by the Mendelssohn Union. 
The recitations, that unite the different portions of the Symphony, will 
be by Matilda Heron, whose well known skill, as a dramatic reader, 
guarantees the excellence uf this part of the entertainment. 

Miss Harriett Fanning Read has been giving Readings from Shakspeare 
in Washington. We consider her one of the most accompilshed ladies in 
the country, and fully equal to the best reader we ever listened to. 

Mr. Swinbourne and Miss Vandenhoff start on their Southern tour in 
a few days, and will appear in Cincinnati on the 28th. They are very 
talented artists, and dserve the patronage and support of all lovers of the 
drama. They were well received and played very profitable engagements 
in Baltimore and Philadelphia. 

Mr. Stephen Massett has met with very great success in Charleston. A 
complimentary concert was lately tendered him, when the Hibernian Hall 
was crowded to excess. 

On the night of the benefit of the widow of the late Chas. J. B. Fisher at 
Mobile, three gentlemen paid $100 each for their tickets. 

‘*The Hunchback’’ was performed at the Athenzum, Savannah, onthe 
8th inst., with Mrs. Hayne as Julia, Miss Charlotte Thomp-on as Cousin 
Helen, Mr. Fleming as Master Walter, Mr. Studley as Sir Ti.omas Clifford, 
After speaking very favorably of Mrs. Hayne, the ‘‘Savannah News’’ says— 
“Cousin Helen found a most faithful and effective representative in Miss 
Charlotte Thompson, whose correct conception of the character was only 
equalled by her excellent acting. We have not seen this young lady in 
a part better adapted to her naive and vivacious style. Miss Thompson is 
fast becoming what she deserves to be, a favorite with our theatrical pub- 
lic. 

New Orleans Theatricals.—The following paragraphs are copied from the 
New Orleans ‘‘Picayune’’ of the 6th inst :— 

All the theatres have been well attended during the week, in which 
there have been several interesting dramatic and musical incidents. On 
Monday evening, Miss Avonia Jones and Mr. Edwin Booth played to- 
gether at the St. Charles, toa crowded andience. They played ‘‘Romeo 
and Juliet,’’ and ‘‘Katherine and Petruchio.’’ The next day, Mr. Booth 
left for Mobile, Miss Jones remaining here to embark for California— 
which she did, with her mother, yesterday. Mr. DeBar and his entire 
company went on Tuesday to Vicksburg, where they are to perform dur- 
ing the engagement of the Ravels at the St. Charles theatre. This com- 
menced on Tuesday evening, and has been a highly successful one, the 
theatre being crowded every evening. They go on for two weeks more. 

At Placide’s Varieties, a new comedy, called ‘‘Americans in Paris,’’ has 
been played three times, and ‘‘The Heir at Law,”’ and ‘‘Dreams of Delu- 
sion’’ once each. For Mr. Jordan’s benefit, which was a great affair in 
all respects, on Friday night, ‘‘Secrets Worth Knowing’’ and ‘Living 
Too Fast,’’ were performed, and were repeated the nextevening. ‘*The 
Country Squire,’’ with a great cast, will be the next novelty, and several 
others are in active preparation. 

At the Theatre d’Orleans, ‘‘The Trovatore’’ have been very finely re- 
produced, and was performed once; Bourgeois being too unwell to ap- 
pear on Thursday evening, when ‘‘William Tell’’ was substituted. The 

‘Crown Diamonds’ has had a repetition, and the ‘‘Huguenots’’ also, 
with Paola, for the first time, in the latter. Thursday evening Angele 
Cordier makes her appearance in Clapisson’s ‘‘La Fanchonette, ’ a comic 
opera, which was produced at the Opera Comique, Paris, in 1856, the 
principal role being sustained by M’me Carvalho-Miolan. It had great 
success, and was performed regularly for nearly two years. The incidents 
of the plot are supposed to have occurred during the regency of the Duke 
of Orleans. We learn that Mr. Boudousquie puts it on the stage with 
great elegance of scenery, costumer, &o. Cordier’s part is described as being 
a very fine one. J 








The Duke aud the Button Maker.—In the m iddle of the battle of Water- 
loo, the Duke saw a man in plain clothes, riding about on a cob horse in 
the thickest fire. jDuring a temporary lull, the Duke beckoned to him, and 
he rode over. He asked him who he was—what business he had there ? 
He replied he was an Englishman, accidentally at Brussels, that he never 
had seen a fight, and he wanted to see one. The Duke told him that he 
was in instant danger of his life; he said ‘‘Not more than your Grace,”’ 
and they parted. But, every now and then, he saw the cob man riding 
about in the smoke, and at last, having nobody to send to a regiment, he 
again beckoned to this little fellow, and told him to go up to that regiment 
and order them to charge, giving him some mark of authority the Co. 
would recognise. Away he galloped, and in a few minutes the Duke saw 
his order obeyed. The Duke asked him for his card, and found, in the 
evening, when the card fell out of his sash, that he lived at Birmingham, 
and was a button manafacturer. When at Birmingham, the Duke en- 
quired of the firm, and found that he was their traveller, and then in Ire- 
land. When he returned, at the Duke’s request, he} called on him in 
London. The Duke was happy to see him, and said he had a vacancy in 
the Mint of £800 year. The little cob man said it would be exactly the 
thing, and the Duke installed him. Life of Haydon the Painter. 


The current coin of life is plain, sound sense. We drive a more gub- 
stantial and thriving trade with that than with aught elec. 





LETTER FROM “ACORN.” 


3 LIN POSTON—OVATION TO THOMAS BARRY, ESQ., THE MANAGER 


THEATSIC 


Dear ‘‘5 e Boston Theatre was crowded on Friday evening 
last, to its utmost ity, on the occasion of Mr. Barry’s annual benefit 
The entertainm tc menced Viih ana Die pet comedy in ne 

I j 
presented by Mr. and Mrs. Barry, Mr. Ed- 
ward L. Davenport, Mrs. France, Mrs. Marshall, and Mr. W. H. Curtis. 


The ‘‘Last of the Pig-Tails’’ is an agreeable trifle, showing the influence 


ACL, DY naries Se y ititied th ist ie 4 
characters in wHhicbD were re] 


of a fashionable young wife over the ‘‘fogy’’ notions, as well as over the 
‘‘Pig-Tail,’’ of an old man! ‘The piece was well acted. The ‘‘Cataract 


of the Ganges’ was also presented. At the conclusion of the comedy 
Mr. Barry was called before the curtain, and in a neat and appropriate 
manner thanked the audience for this renewed mark of their kindness 
and encouragement. He also stated that in a few weeks his present lease 
would expire, and said that, during the time he had been lessee of this 
beautiful theatre, it had been his study to maintain the dignity of the 
drama, and the beautifulart, in the ranks of which he had forso many years 
labored. Ashe was about retiring from the stage, the curtain went up, 
and the ladies and gentlemen composing the corps dramatique, and, in fact, 
every person attached to the theatre, scenic artists, costumers, property 
men, machinists, carpenters, scene shifters, treasurers, ticket sellers, door 
keepers, (back as well as in front,) ushers, and the members of the 
orchestra, were discovered formed in a half circle on the stage; in the 
centre of which stood ‘Uncle Tom Comer,’’ the veteran leader of the 
orchestra. At the right of Mr. Comer stood a table bearing a service of 
silver, comprising a salver, pitcher and goblet, elegantly designed and 
finished. The following inscription was engraved on the pitcher. 
PRESENTED TO THOMAS Barry, Esq., 
From the Dramatic Company, Orehestra, Treasurer, and 
his officers attached to the 
Boston THEATRE, 
As a token of Esteem and Regard for him as an 
ACTOR, MANAGER AND FRIEND. 
Feb. 11, 1859. 
—‘‘take him for all in all, 
We ne’er shall look upon his like again.”’ 

On the salver was the name of the recipient, and the above quotation 
repeated ; and on the goblet simply the name. 

In a neat, feeling, and appropriate speech, Mr. Comer presented this 
testimonial to Mr. Barry, from, and on behalf of, the ladies and gentlemen 
attached to the theatre, as a token of their respect for Mr. Barry as a 
manager, an artist, a friend, and aman. To which Mr. Barry replied 
with feelings of deep emotion. Mr. W. H. Curtis then presented to 

Mr. Barry an elegant rosewood dressing case, upop which was a silver 
plate bearing this inecription :—‘*To Mr. Thomas Barry, from a few of 
his many friends.’’ This gift was handed to Mr. Curtis from some one 
in the audience. Just as Mr. Barry was about leaving the stage, under 
great emotional feelings, Mr. Selwin, one of the scenic artists of the 
theatre, and a young gentleman of considerable dramatic ability, stepped 
forward and informed Mr. Barry that he had something to say on behalf 
of that portion of the attaches of the theatre whose duties did not call 
them personally before the audience, but whose woiks and deeds were 
nightly seen, the artisans of the establishment, and all those persons 
whose duties were connected with the stage. The ladies and gentlemen 
forming the half circle on the stage, opened te the right and left, and 
discovered to the audience an elegant black walnut escirtoir, which was 
ornamented with a set of Chinese vases, filled with the rarest exotics 
and inawellspoken andexccedingly neat address, Mr. Selwin presented 
the superb and appropriate gift to Mr. Barry, on behalf of the scenic 
artists, costumers, and others whose duties were connected with the 
stage. This last ‘‘brick’’ seemed to ‘‘knock’’ Mr. Barry ‘‘high asa 
kite,’’ and almost ‘‘frightened him from his propriety,’’ old stager as he 
is. However, he soon recovered his self-possession, and in a few words, 
which I am sure flowed from the inuer chambers of his heart, he acknow- 
ledged the high compliment, and accepted the beautiful gift from those 
whose good will, good opinion, and friendship, he was proud to merit. 
The whole company occupying the stage, they struck up ‘‘Auld Lang 
Syne,”’ led by ‘‘Uncle Tom Comer,’’ which was sang with great effect, 
amidst extraordinary excitement and wild enthusiasm amongst the audi- 
ence. 

The whole affair was no less creditable to the good taste of those who 
conceived, than it was to those who were instrumental in perfecting an 
ovation as gracefully carried out in all its minutest details, as it was 
richly merited by our veteran and highly esteemei manager. It was one 
of those sunny spots in the usually stormy career of a theatrical mana- 
ger to which he can turn with feelings of gratification and satisfaction, 
as the weary traveller on the desert greets the oasis. 

I understand Mr. Barry has made such arrangements with the proprie- 
tors of the theatre, that he will continue to keep it open until late in 
June next, notwithstanding his five years lease expires previous to that 
time. Mr. Ullman, I hear, is to be the lessee next season, and rumor 
says that Mr. Barry is to be in some way connected with him ; of this 
however, I may take occasion to say more when the public are put in 
possession. of the facts. Nous verrons. 

On Saturday evening, the complimentary benefit to Mr. James Pilgrim 
late manager of the National Theatre, wasa most creditable affair, and 
what is still better, it was a substantial benefit to the worthy beneficiary's 
pocket. 

The ‘‘Cataract of the Ganges’ still attracts crowded audiences at the 
Boston Theatre. 

At the Museum, Mrs. Gladstone, a great favorite with the audiences 
at this house, commences an engagement this evening, as Lucretia Bor- 
gia, it being her first appearance since her return from Europe. She is 
sure of a cordial, and hearty welcome from her old friends and admirers. 

The National Theatre still continues to be used for a place of divine 
worship. 

Miss J. M. Davenport has jast concluded a brilliant engagement at 
Washington, D. C., and is now fulfilling one at Baltimore, where she 
wiil remain two weeks, then go to Philadelphia, where she will commence 
on the 7th of March. It is probable she will act at one of the theatre 
in New York the last of March, or early in April, thence to Boston, and 
act four weeks, previous to retiring to her delightful residence at Lynn, 
for the summer months. Truly yours, Acorn. 

Boston, February 14, 1859. 








A Charitable Game of Brag.—The Cincinnati ‘‘Commercial’’ relates the 
following pleasant Christmas incident : 


A poor woman, seemingly a worthy object of charity, applied toa par 
of gentlemen on Third street, as they came out of a drinking eines, rd 
aid for her sick and starving family, and offering to introduce all of them 
to her poverty-stricken home, if they would accompany’ her. Eyeing 
her foran instant, one ef them, whom we shall call Bob, turned to his 
companions and said, with more emphasis than grace— 

“She is poor, boys, and I pity her two dollars and a half !’’ drawing out 
a gold piece of that denomination, and presenting it. ‘How much do 
you pity her Dick ?’’ 

“Tt see your $2,50, and go half a dollar better,’’ quoth Dick. 
| h—n, says Jim, ‘‘I’ll see your three dollars, and go two dollars 

*‘My call,’’ rejoined Bob: “show your hand,” at the same ti - 
ing down two dollars and a half ma to make good the bluff. ne 

The poor woman overwelmed with gratitude, tearfully endeavored to 
express her thanks ; but the trio, evidently not accustomed to female 
tears, beat a hasty retreat. 





Linguistic Acquirements.—The ‘‘Courier des Etats Unis” gives a letter 
written in bad French, by a lady tourist now in Paris, and abounding 


| with eccentricities of language. We give a literal translation of the last 


startling sentence. 


“I think you will be very much astonished at my progess, when you hear 
I have learned the French language all alone without opening a single 

ne my grandmother! 

rhe writer meant ‘‘grammar but unfortunately put Grand’ mere fox 
Grammaire 

his is not worse than the French attempts to write English. Some 


time ago a ’renchman wrote a book on England, that was published at 
Paris, in which the author became poetical, and talked maguiloquently 
of a distinguished warrior who died away from home, as ‘laying his ash 
in a foreign land.’’ 


Death of Mr. Benjamin Way.—We regret to announce the death of this 
well known sportsman, which took place on Friday week, after a shozt 
illness. Mr. Way kept horses for many years on the Turf, and trained 
them with Jones, J. Day, and J. Scott, and was possessed of an extensive 
breeding establishment at his residence, Denham Park, near,Uxbridge. 
By his death, Sir John is disqualified for the Derby, and Margery Daw and 
Betsy Thoughtless for the Oaks. 


With four metallic qualifications, a man may be pretty sure of worldly 
success. They are, gold in his pocket, silver'in his tongue, brags in his’ 
face, and iron in his heart. 
—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—_—X—X—X—X“—X—X—¥_seee 
SOVEREIGN, Imp., by Emilius, out of Fleur-de-Lis by Bourbon—at the jue Bonita 


Stud Farm, near Vergailles, Woodford County, Ky., at $100 the season ‘and $1 to the 
groom. 


YORKSHIRE, Jmp., sire of Zampa, Maria Woods, Balloon, Princeton, Capt. Beard, Wa- 
terloo, and many other winners at all distances—one mile from Lexington, Ky., at 
$100 the insurance and $1 to the groom; limited to fifteen mares, besides five mares 
of his owner. JOHN M. CLAY. 


STAR DAVIS, by Imp. Glencoe, out of Margaret Woods by Imp. Priam, she out of Maria 
West (Wagner’s dam)—one mile from Lexington, Ky.; limited to forty mares of rao- 
ing stock at $50 the season, and ten mares not of racing stock at $30 the season, and 
$1 to the groom. JOHN M. CLAY 











DEUCALION, by Revenue, eut of the imported mare The Queen by Imp. Priam—at the 
Richmond Trotting Park, within one mile of the city of Richmond, Va., at $30 the sea- 
sen and $1 to the groom, payable when the mare is served. 


GAME FOWLS FOR SALE. 
| Dhyne Irish, Mexican, and American breeds. Those of this country consist of the 
Counterfeits, Tartars, Prince Charles, Pittsburg Red Dominics, Baltimore Top-knots, 
and various cross-breeds; all warranted dead game. 
Address J. WILKINS COOPER, Media, Delaware County, Pennsylvania. 
All orders for gaffs promptly attended to. [f19]} 


Gumeny, 
MORGAN TROTTING STALLION FOR SALE. 
T 11S truly matchless animal is a beautiful and symmetrically proportioned rich maho- 
gany bay, 1534 hands high, of great courage, though perfectly docile, driving single 

or double atall seasons. Has trotted two miles in 5:54, and a single quarter in 40 seconds. 
For style and action he is unsurpassed, and as a stock horse unrivalled, imparting to his 
get size, speed, and beauty in an unusual degree, several of them measuring eleven hands 
and cue inch when just able to stand; the average run measure 1634 at two years old. 
His stock is noted for the absence of white; of forty-seven, the get of one season, all were 
bay but three. 

Parties willing to pay a fair price for a superior animal can see the horse and his stock, 
ranging from six months to three years of age, by addressing ‘‘Stock,’’ care of N. Y. 
‘Spirit of the Times,’’ No. 233 Broadway. ({fl9-4t) 


10,000 SOLD—A BOOK FOR EVERY HORSEMAN. 
HE HORSE FARRIER, containing the treatment and cure of diseases, the whole of 
Rarey’s art, with illustrated instructions, and one hundred valuable receipts, &c. 
Sent free on receipt of 50 cents. (f19-2t)} E. NASH, Publisher, Auburn, K. Y. 


FOR SALE, 
A BROWN MARE, 9 yrs. old, by Searcher, he by Barney Henry; she is in foal to Ver- 
gennes Black Hawk. With training she trotted a mile in 3:15. Will be sold with or 
without foal. Sound or nosale. Price $400. Apply at this office. [f19} 


WHITEHALL FOR SALE. 
HIS celebrated horse will be exposed to public sale at Chilocothe, Ohio, on the 24th of 
Mirch, 1859. He will be sold without reserve to the highest bidder. The horse is in 
fine health, and in the best condition for entering upon the Spring season. Having had 
his services for four years, we can confidently recommend him as a sure foal getter, and 
his stock, in all the essential qualities of the horse—size, strength, action, and figure—will 
compare favorably with that of any other horse. 
The terms of sale (which will be liberal) wili be made known on the day of suic. The 
horse may be seen after the 17th of March at the Clinton Stables in Chillicothe. 
JOHN FOSTER. 
[{f19] HENRY RENICE. 
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THE NEW YORE SPORTSMAN’S CLUB. 
HE stated monthly meetings of this Club will be held for business purposes on the 
second Monday evening of each month, and for social purposes on every other Mon- 
day evening of each mouth, at the rooms of the Club, at No. 754 Broadway, at 8’clock P. M. 
All informations for violations of the game laws forwarded to that address will be 
promptly prosecuted. 1016) 








OUR AGENTS. 
We beg toinform our subscribers that Messrs. JAMES and their Agents are fully an 
thorized to receive all monies due for the ‘Spirit of the Times’’ and the ‘Turf Register.’’ 

Mr. C. W. JAMES, No. 1 Harrison-street, Cincinnati, Ohio, is our General Travelling 
Agent for the Western States anc Texas, assisted by H. J. Thomas, Wm. H. Thomas, Thos 
M. James, and Richard Leeke. Each of the above gentlemen has a certificate from th 
Mayor of Cincinnati, with the sea! of the City, describing their persons. 

Mr. JAMES DEERING and his assistants are among our authorized agents, and will co}! 
lect in Louisiana, Mississippi, Alabama, Tennessee, and Arkansas. 

Mr. ALEXANDER MEARNS is the only person authorised te collect for us in the New 
England States. 

JOHN NIMMO, of Toronto, is our only agent in Canada for collecting monics and obtain- 
ing new subscribers for the ‘‘Spirit ef the Times” and the “Turf Register.” 

RICHARDSON & Co., of the News Office, Galveston, are our authorised agents for Texas 

AGENT FOR CALIFORNIA—J. J. LECOUNT, BOOKSELLFR and Newspaper Agent, San 
Francisco, is duly authorized to receive subscriptions for the New York ‘‘Spirit of the 
Times.”? Single numbers may also be obtained from him. 

Mr. WILLIAM HEARN is appointed our agent for New York City and vicinity. 

aay Receipts from either of the above will be good. 

aay All letters relating to the business of the Office, to be directed to 
JONES, THORPE & HAYS, Preprietors. 





TO NEW SUBSCRIBERS. 
A REMITTANCE OF 


FIVE DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THREE STEEL ENGRAVINGS 
AND THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR. 


A REMITTANCE OF . 


TEN DOLLARS 


WILL ENTITLE A SUBSCRIBER TO THE PAPER FOR ONE YEAR, AND 4 
COMPLETE SET OF THE ENGRAVINGS, 
Col. WM. R. JOHNSON, of Virginia, the ‘Napoleon of the Tarf.”’ 
Mad’ lle AUGUSTA, the celebrated Danseuse, in the Character of ‘La Sy!phide.”” 
RIPTON AND CONFIDENCE (Trotters), as in their Match in Harness. 


BOSTON, WAGNER, MONARCH, 
LEVIATHAN, ARGYLE, BLACK MARIA, 
GREY EAGLE, SHARK HEDGEFORD, 


J 
JOHN BASCOMBE, MONMOUTH ECLIPSE, FASHION. 


SINGLE NUMBERS 
Of the ‘‘Sprerr ov Tax Ties”? may be purchased at the following places, and erdered 
through any respectable News Agent. 
Battmmore, Md.—Henry Taylor. 
BROOKLYN, N. Y.—George’s News Depot, at Peck Slip Ferry; Wm. Baker, 89 Seuth 7tb- 
street, Eastern District. 
—*\ . vaca Png vy 4 & Co. 
NoINNATI, Ohio—S. W. Pease 5 
New York Crrr—Townsend & Bros., corner Broadway and Ann-st.; Sherman & 8 
Vesey-street; O. H. Crosby, Exchange Buildings, William-st.; Stokes, at the N. Y. 
Office; News Depot, corner Broadway and Houston-st. 
New Origans, La.—Morgan & Co. 
PHILAD: Pa.—A. Winch; W. B. Zieber. 


PROVIDEN 1—D. Kimball. 
San Faancaxn, Cal.—J. W. Sullivan; J. H. Still; Chas. Keading; Bamber & Co. 


THE SPIRIT OF THE TIMES ; 
A CHRONICLE OF 
THE TURF, AGRICULTURE, FIELD SPORTS, LITERATURE, AND THE STAGE, 
EMSELLISHED WITH SPLENDID STEEL ENGRAVINGS. » 
PUBLISHED EVERY SATURDAY MORNING, Al NO. 233 BROADWAY, 4%. 


JONES, THORPE & HAYS, PROPRIETORS. 
EDWARD E. JONES AND T. B. THORPE, EDITORS. 














ADVERTISEMENTS. > 
For an advertisement not exceeding ten lines—One insertion.,....++++++**** See 
Do, do, do. ea ag 200 
do. K months......ccceeeee cree By 
De. “ do. One year....+--+* errr | 


Do. e. 
Lenger ones inserted at proportionate prices. 


Extra copies Eworavrves to be had at One Dollar each§ 
=¢: Office, to be addressea 





Lovers) reieting tv the vaeee NES, THORPE & HAY2, Proprietors, 233 Broadway, N. Y. 





